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Florilli. 



pkologve. 

N Ew ?layes,and <JMaydcnhcads,are mare Akin, 
Much follow' d both, for both much many gyfi 
If they (land found, and well : And a good Play 
(Whofe modcjt Sceanes blufh on his marriage day, 
<_✓/ nd (hake to loofe his honour ) is like hir 
That after holy f ye, and fir (l nights fir J 
ret fill is Mode (he, and fill retai nes 
More of the maid to fight, than Husbands paines ; 
We pray our Play may bcfo $ For I am fure 

It has anoblc Breeder, and apure’, ' > 

A learned, and a Poet never went 

More famous yet twixt Po and fiver Trent. • ' 

Chaucer ( of all admir'd) the S tory gives , 

There con (l ant to Eternity it lives 5 
If we let fall the Ndblencjfe of thin, 

A nd the firfi found this chi Id he are, be a hiffe, 

How will it fake the bones of that good man , 

And make him cryfiom under ground ft fan 
From me the witlcs chaff e offuch a wngbterf ifinUi 
Thatblafes my Bayes, and. my fam'd workes makes 
Then Robin Hood ? This is the feare we bring j 
For to fay Trutbjtwercan endleffe thing , 

And too ambitious to afire to him j 
Weake as weare,andalmofl breath lejfe fwim 
In this deepe water.D 0 but you hold out 
Tour helping hands , and we fall take about. 

And fomething doe to five us • T onfall heare 
Sceanes though below his Art, may yet appeare 
Worth two houres travell.T ohis bones fweet fieeyt; 
Content to you. if this play doe not kcepc, 

A little dull time from usjvepcrceave 
Our Ioffes fall fo t hie he, we mufi needs leave. 



■ 
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Kinfmen. 



Aches frimm. 



1 + 1 1 “ 

Snlertlymenwith aTorch burning : aToy, *”**&“* 

Robe before fwging,and, firewing Vlewres : Afi ter Hy m , 
- Nimphjcomplf w her Treffes, bearing unbeaten gar- 
land. Then Tfeeleus betweene two other Wjmpbs - with 
wheatan Chaplets on their heades. Then Hipolita?»<? * 

lead by Thefeus, and another holding a Garland over her 

headier Treves Itkewtfe hanging .) After her trailia bol- 
ding up her Traine . 

The Song, Mufikf, 

; Ofes their Jharpe fines beinggon, 
i 7 got royallin their fmtls alone , 

\ But in their hew. 

Maiden Pinekps, of odour faint , 

Dazies fmel-lejfe, yet moft quaint 
And fweet Time true. 

c prtm-rofefirflborns,cbiUofFer > 

Merry Spring times Her linger, 

With her be Is dimme. 

Oxlips , in their Cradles growing, 
xJHary~golds,on death beds blowing j 
Larkefheelestrymme « 





£ TbcT'vMleKhfM 

AS deert natures childremfweete- 
Ly fere Bride and Bridegrooms feete Strew 

Bleffmg their fence, Blowers'* 

2 fjt cn angle of the aire. 

Bird melodious, or birdfaire 9 
Is abfent hence ; 

The Crow, the flaundrous fitck.oe,nor 
The boding Haven, nor Clough hee 
Nor chattring Pie, 

May on our Bridehoufe peareh or png, 

Or with them any difeord bring 
Tut from it fly. 

Enter 3 ♦ ffljieenes in Blackejnith vailesflaind ,with impel 
riall CroWnes.The 1. gucenefals downeat thifooteef 
Tkefetti-J he 2 . fals downe at the foot e ofHypolita, Jhe 
3 . before Emilia. 

x. Sly*. For pitties fake and true gentilities, 
Heare,and refpefl me. 

2. jQu, For your Mothers fake, 

And as you wifb your womiamay cfcrfvsr-witb faire ones,’ 
Heare and refpeft me, 

3. Jf>u, Now for the love ofhkn whom love hath naarkd 
The honour of your Bed, and for the fake 
Ofclecre virginity, be Advocate 
For us, and our diftrefles.* This good deede 
Shall raze you out o’th Booke of Trefpaffcs 
AH you are fet downe there. 

7 he feus . Sad Lady rife,- 
\ Pfypol. Stand up. 

Emil. No knees to me.' 

What woman I may ftecd that is diftreft. 

Does bind me to her. 

Thof. What’s your requefi? Deliver you for all. 

I • Qu. We are 3 ,Queencs,whofe Scvcraignes fel bcfcrt 
The wrath of crudi Creon ; who endured 
The Beakes of Ravens, Tallents of the Rights? 
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And pecks of Crowes, in the fowle feiids of Thebs. 

He will not fuffer us to butne then bones. 

To urne their afhcs.nor to take th offence 
Of mortall loathfomenes from the bleft eye 
Of holy Phabus , but infers the windes 
With Bench of our flaine Lords. O P> t£ yDufe, 

Thou purser of the earth, dtaw thy feat d Sword 
That does good turnes to’th world jgive us the Bones 
Ofour dead Kings, that we may Chappell them; 

And of thy boundles goodnes take fome note 
That for our crowfncd heades we have no roote. 

Save this which is the Lyons,and the Beares, 

And vault to every thing. 

Thef. Pray you kneelc not, , 

I was tranfported with your Speech,and fufter d 
Your knees to wrong themfelvesj I have heard the fortunes 
Of your dead Lords, which gives me fuch lamenting 
As wakes my vengeance, and revenge for em* 

King fapaneus, was your Lord the day 
That he fliould marry you, at fuch a feafon. 

As now it is with rue,I met your Groome, 

By CMarfis idltaryou were that time faire; 

Not Iunos Mantle fairer then your Tieffes, 

Not in more bounty fpread her.Y our wheaten wreathe 
Was then nor threafhd,not blafted ; Fortune at you 
Dimpled her Cheeke with frailes : Hercules our kiaefmaa 
(Then weaker than your eies)taide by his Club» 

He tumbled downe upon his Nenuan hide 

And fwore his (iuews thaw d: O greife,and t ime, 

Fearefull confumers,you will all devoure, 

I, Sdt* OlhopcfomeGod, 

Some God hath put his mercy in your manhooa 
Whereto heel infiife po wre,and preffe you forth 
Out undertaker. 

Thef. O no knees, none Widdow , 

Vnto the Helmeted-Belona ufe them. 

And pray for me your Souldicr. 

Troubled I am. Writes sway, 

B 2 . 7 2. 2»i 




^ The Two Nehle K infmril 

<i. gu. Honoured Uyfolita 
Moft dreaded Amazonian, that ha’ft flaine 
The Sith-tuskd -Borejthat with thy Artne as ftrong 
As it is white, waft neere to make the male 
To thy Sex captive; but that this thy Lord 
Borne to uphold Creation, in that honour 
Firft nature flilde it in, ftirunke thee into 
The bownd thou waft orc-flowing;at once fubduing 
Thy force, and thy aftc&ion • Soldireffe 
That equally canft poize fternenes with piety. 

Whom now I know haft much more power on him 
Then ever he had on thee,who ow’ft his ftrengtb, 

And his, Love too : who is a Servant for 

The Tcnour of the Speech.Deere Glaffe of Ladies 

Bid him that we whom flaming w ar doth feorteb, 

Voder the (haddow of his Sword, may eoole us : 

Require him he advance it ©re our heades ; 

Speak’c in a womans key: like fuch a woman 

As any of us three; weepe ere you faile;lend us a knee; 

But touch the ground for us no longer time 

Then a Doves motion., when the head’s pluckt oft: 

Tell him if he i’th blood cizd held, lay iwolne 
Showing the Sun his Tceth;giinning at the Moone 
What you would doe. 

Hip. Poore Lady, fay no more : 

I had as -leife trace this good action with you 
As that whereto 1 am going, and never yet 
Went I fo willing, way .My Lord is taken 
Hart dtepe with your diftreffe: Let him confider .* 
lie fpeake anon. 

3. £ht. O my petition was kpideta £mhf>i 

Set downe in yce, which by hot greefe uncancked 
Melts into drops, fo Ibrrow wanting forme 
Ispreft with deeper matter. 

Emilia. Pray ftand up. 

Your greefe is written in your cheeke, 

3. S.H. O woe. 



& 






The Two Noble Ktnfmerh 

. ^jfinckled peoblesin a glaffe ftreame 
v^f. mav behold *em(Lady,Lady,alackeJ 

Hethatvvill all the Treafure know o th earth 
Muft know the Center too; he that will fifla 
ru r my leaft minnow, let him lead his line 
Shone acmy heart O pardon me » 

Extremity that fharpens fundry wits 
Makes me a Foole. 

Smili. pray you fay nothing, pray you,. j 

Who cannot fecle,norfee the raine being in C, 

Knowes neither wet, nor dry, ft that you were 

The^tound- peece of fome Painter, I would buy yoti 

T’inlfrua me gainft a Capitall greefe indeed 

c..rh hear pcirc’d demonftration;but alas 

Being a naturall Sifter of our Sex 

Your forro w bcates fo ardently upon mCj 

That it fhall make a counter refletl gainlt _ 

My Brothers heart, and warme it to fome pitty f 

Though it were made ©f ftone : pray have good conftoiu 

Tkef. Forward to’th Temple, leave not out a lot 

O’th facred Ceremony. 

I. O This Celebration 

Will longlaft,and be more coftly then. 

Your Suppliants war : Remember that your Fame 
Knowles in the eaie,o’th world : what you doe quickly, 

Isnot done ra(hlv;your firft thought is more. > 

Then others laboured meditance:your premeditating 
More then their atlions: But oh love, your a&ions 
Sooneasthcy mooves as Afpraye* doe the nin. 

Subdue before they touch, thinkc, dseie Etikp thinks 
What beds our flaine Kings have. 

a. What greifes our beds 

That our deete Lords have none. 

3 , SI** None fit for’th dead : 

Thofe that with Gordes,Knives,drams precipitance* 
Weary of this worlds light, have to themfel ves 
Beene deathes moft horrid Agents, humame grace 
Affords them duft and fhaddow. 
xv Q». But our Lords 
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ly bliftriag fore the vifitatjng Sunne, 

And were good Kings, whew living. 

Thef It is true, and I will give you comfort* 

To give your dead Lords graves : 

The which to doe, mud make fome worke with Creeu • 

1. Qtt. And that worke prefects ft felfe to T th doin® ; ’ 
Now twill take forme, the heates are gone to morrow. ° ' ' 
Theo,booteles toyle muft recoinpence it felfe, 

With it’s owne fweat; Now he’s fecure. 

Not dream es, we ftand before your puifl'ancc 
Wrinching our holy begging in our eyes 
To make petition cieere. 

2 . Q*' Now you may take him, 

Drunke with his vi&ory. 

3* And his Army full 
Of Bread, and floth. 

Thef. Art ef nis that beft knoweft 
How to draw out fit to this enterprife. 

The prim’ft for this proceeding, and the number 
To carry fuch a bufinefle,ferth and levy 
Our worthieft Inftrurnents,whilft we defpatch 
Thisgrand a 6k ofour life, tms darmg deede" 

OfFate in wedlocke. 

I. J%h. Dowagers, take hands 
Let us be Widdowes to our woes, delay 
Commends us to a familhing hope. 

jiU. Farewell. 



a. We come unfeafonably:But when could greefe 

Cull forth as unpanged judgement can, fit’ll time 

For beft felicitation. 

Thef. Why good Ladies, 

This is a fervice.whereto I am going. 

Greater then any was ; it more imports me $ 

Then all the actions that I have foregone, 
Orfuturelycancope. ' * 

L The more proclaiming 

Our fuit (hall be negledied, when her Amies 
Abie colocke love from a Synod, (hall 

By 



The Two Nolle Kinftnetf 

By corflet thce,oh y?hci* 

Her twyning Cherries (hall the. rfweetnes fall 
Vnon thy taftefull lips, what wilt thou thmke 
nFrotten Kings or blubberd Q.ueencs,what care 
For what thou feelft not?what thou feelft being able 
To make Mars fpurne his Drom. O if thou couch 
But one night with her, every howre in’t WiU 
Take hoftage of thee for a hundred, and 
Thou (hale remember nothing more, then what 
That Banket bids thee too, 

£&>♦ Though much unlike 
You (hould be fo tranfported , as much ferry 
I {hould be fuch a Suitour; yet I thinkc 

Did I not by th’abftayning of my joy 

Which breeds a deeper longing, cure their furfeic 
That craves a prelent medcjne.I (hould pluckc 
All Ladies fcandall on me. Therefore Sir 
As I (hall here make tryall of my prayres. 

Either prefuming them to have fome force, 
Orfcntencingfor ay their vigour dombe. 

Prorogue this feufines,we are going about, and hang 
Your Sheild aforp ymir that seeks 

Which is my (fee, and which I freely lend 
To doe thefe poore Queenes fervic:. 

e AH Queens. Qhhelpenow 
Our Caufe cries for your knee. 

Emil, lfyou grant not 
My Sifter her petition in that force. 

With that Celerity, and nature which 
Shee makes it in :from henceforth ile not dare 
To aske y ou any thing, nor be fo har dy 
Ever to take a Husband. 

Thef. Prsy ftand up, 
lam entreating of my felfe to doe 
That which you k neele to have me; Fjrithotti 
Leade on the Bride; get you and pray t he Gods f 

For fucceffe, and returnciomit not any thing 
In the pretended Celebration i Queues , 







| TheTtfdtiobk K'mfmsnl 

Follow yout Soldier (as before) heace.you 
And at the banckes of Anly meete us with 
The forces you can raife, where we fliall finde 
The moy tie of a number, for a bafines, 

More bigger look’t;fince that our Theame is hafle 
I ftamp this kiffe upon thy currant lippe, 

Sweetc keepe it as my Token ; Set you forward 

For I will fee you gone. Exeunt toreerds the Temflt, 

Farewell my beauteous Sifter fPyrithem 

Keepe the feaftfull, bate not an ho wre on’t. 

EPiritheus, Sir 

lie follow you at heeles ; The Feafts folempnity 
Shall want till your returne. 

Thef. Cofen I charge you 
Boudge not from Athens; We fhall be returning 
Ere you can end this Feaft; of which I pray you 
Make no abatement; once more farewell all. 
i. Jzlu. Thus do’ft thou ftill make good the tongue o’th 
” 2 , J/u. And earnft a Deity equal with Mars, (world. 
3* If not above him, for 

Thou being but mortall raakeft afie£tions bend 
To Godlike honours; th ey - ^ mfelvesXome fay 
Grone under fuch a Maftry, 

The/, As we are men 

Thus fhould we doe.beingfenfually fubdude 

We loofc our humane tytle ; good cheere Ladies. Fieri fi, 

Now turns we towards your Comforts. Exeunt, 

Scaena 2. Enter f/tlaman,iyid vinite. 

Arcite, Deere Palamon, deerer in love then Blood 
And onr prime Cofen, yet unhardned in 
The Crimes of nature; Let usleave the Citty 
Thebs,and the temptings in’t,before we further 
Sully our glofle of youth, 

And here to keepe in abftinence we fhame 
As in Incontinence; for not to fwim 
1’th aide o’th Current, were almofl to fincke, 
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Theft vt Noble Ntnfrten, 

SSSSSsSu 

Our gaine but hfe.and wcakencs. 

j>aL Your advice 

Is aide up with example; what flrange rums 

SiSefirftwe went toScfcoolemay we perceive 

Walking in Thcbs ? Skars,and bare wcedcs 
The «ainc o’th Martialift,who did propound 
To hts bold ends.honoi!r,and golden Ingots, 

Which though he wen, he had rot,and now fl u j£ c 
By peace for whom he fought, who then fhall efter 
To M*rfr fo fcornd Alter ? I doc blecde 
When fuch 1 meete, and wifo great I**» would 
Refume her ancient fit cflelewe 
To get the Soldier woike,that peace might purge 
'former rcpktion.and ietainc anew 
Her charitable heart now hard, and haifter 
Then ftrife,or war cou;dbe. 

Arcite, Are you not out? 

Meete you no ruinc, but the Scldlcrin — 

The Cranckes,and turnes of Thtbs'you did begtn 
Asif you rnet decaiesof many kindest 
Perceive you none, that doeatowfe yourpitty 
But th’un-confiderd Soldier ? 

Paj. Yes, 1 pitty ' 

Decaies where ere 1 findc thcni*bt3tfbch Hioft 
That fweating in an honourable T oyle 
Are paide vc'ith yce to coole ’em- 
Arcite , Tis not this 
I did begin to fpeake of: This is vertue 
Of no refpedt in Thcbs ,1 fpake of I bebs 
How dangerous if we wil' keepe our Honours* 

It is for our refyding, where every tvill 
Hath a good cullor;wbeie eve’ry feeming good's 
A ceitaine evill, where n6t to be ey’n lumpe 
As they are, here were to be ftrangexs^and 
Such things to be mecreMonftcrs# 

C 







The Two Noble Kinsmen, 

Pal . Tis in our power, 

(Vnlcfle we fearethat Apescan Tutor’s.) to 
Be Maftersof our manners : what neede I 
AfFed anothersgate,wbicb is not catching 
Where there is faith, or to be fond upon 
Anothers way of l’peech,when by mine owne 
I may be reafonably conceiv’d ; fav’d too, 
Speakingittruly ,• why am I bound 
By any generous bond to follow him 
Foil owes his Taylor, haply fo long untill 
The follow’diinake purfuit ? or let me know, 

W hy mine owne Barber is qnbleft, with him 
My poore Chinne tooifor tis not Cizard iuft 
To fuch a Favorites glade •: What Gannon is there 
That does command my Rapier from my hip 
To danglc’t in my hand, or to go tip toe 
Before the ftreete be foule ? Either I am 
The fore-horfe in $ie Teame^pr I am none 
That draw i’ch fequent trace : thefe poore Height fores, 
Neede not a plantin ; That which tips my bofome 
Almoft to’th heart’s, 

Arcite. Our V ncle 0<w?- 

Pd. He, 

A moft unbounded Tyrant.whofe fucceffes 
Makes heaven unfeard,and viHany a (Tured 
Beyond its power:thcre’snothing, almoft puts 
Faith in a feavour,and deifies alone 
Voluble chance,who pnely attributes 
The faculties of other fnftruments 
To his owne Nerves and a£t ; Commands men fet vice, 
And whatthey vvinneiri’t, boor and glory on; 

That fcares not to do harm ; good, dares nor ; Let 
The blood of mine that’s fibbe tohim,befuckt 
From me with Leeches, Let them breake and fall 
Off me with that corruption. 

Arc. Cleere fpi-rited Cozen 
Lets leave his Court, that we may nothing (hare. 

Of hislowd infamy : for our roil ke, 
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Will relifti of the pafture.and we muft 
Be vile, or difobedient, not biskinefmen 
In blood, unlcffe in quality. 

Pd. Nothing truer: . , , fr 

I thinke the Eccbees of his fhames have dea ft 
The eares of hcav ’nly luftice; w iddows cryes - • 

Defcend againe into their tbroates.and have not:f » isgr 
Due audience of the Gods: t dtnw ^ { 

Vd. The King cals for you ; yet be leaden Footed 

Till his great rage be off Hm.Thebw when 
He broke bis whipftecke arid excl&imcagainlt 
The Horfes ofthe Sun,but whifperd too 
Tl,* !r.«.ffpnefleO(hisFurv. 



But whats the matter ? ,’ N . 

Vd. Thefetu ( who where he threates appals,) hath lent 
Deadly defyance to bim,and pronounces 
Ruinc to Thebs.who is at hand to feale 
The premife of his wrath. 

Arc. Let him approach; 

But that we feaie the Cods in him,he brings not- 

A jot of terrour to us *, Yet what man 

Thiids his owne worth f the cale is each of ours) 

When that his adiens dregd, with mindc affurd 
Tis bad he goes about. 

Pd. Leave that unreafond. 

Ourfervices (land now for Tbebs,ttot Creon , 

Yetto be neutrall to him,were difhonour ; 

Rebellious to oppofeitberefore we muft 
With him ftand to the mercy of our Fate, 

W ho hath bounded our laft minute. 

Arc. So we mud; 

Iff fed this warres afooteforit fiiall be 
On faile of fome condition. 

Vd. Tis in motion 



The intelligence of ftate came in the inftant 
With the defier. 



C 2 
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Pal. Lets to the king, who, were he 
A quarter carrier of that honour, which 
His Enemy come m,the blood we venture 
Should be as for our health,which were not fpeut. 
Rather laide out for purchafe: but alas 
Our hands advanc’d before our hearts, what will 
The fall o’th ftroke doe damage ? 

Arci. Letth’evcnc, 

That never erring Arbitratour, tell us 

When we know all our (elves, and let us follow 

The becking of our chance. Exeunt, 

Scsena 3 . Enter ‘Pirithous, Hipohta f Emilia. 

c Pir. No further. 

Hip. Sirfatewelljrepcatmy wifihes 
To our great Lord, of whofe fuccesl dare not 
Make any timerous queftion,yct I wifh him 
Exccs,and overflow of power, and’t might be 
To dure ill-dealing fortune; fpeede to him. 

Store never burtes j>ood Gouernours. 

Fir. Though I knew 

His Ocean needcs not my poore drops,yet they 
Muft yeild their tribute there: My precious Maidc, 
Thofe beft affections, that the heavens infufe 
In their beft cemperd peices,keepe enchroand 
In your deare heart. 

Emil. Thanckes SirjRemcmber me 
To our all royall Brother, for whofe fpeede 
The great Btllona ile follicite; and 
Since ir. oar terrene State petitions are not 
Without giftes underllood: Ile offer to her 
What I /hall be advifed fhe likes ;our hear ts 
Are in his Army in his T cnt. 

Hip . In’sbofome: 

We have bin Soldiers, and wee cannot wcepc 
When our Friends don their hclmes.or put to fea, 

Or tell of Babes broachd on the Launce,or women 
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That have fod their Infants in (and after cate them) 

The brine, they wept at killing cm; Then it 
You flay fee of us fuch Spin ciders, we 

Should hold you here for e ver. 

Fir. Peace be to you 

As I purfue this war, which fhall be then . . 

Beyond further requiring. hxit Ttr ' 

Emil . How his longing 

Followes his Friend; fincehis depart, his fportes 
Though craving ferioufnes,and skill!, paft flightly 
His cfreles execution, where nor gaine 
Made him regard, or Ioffe confider, but 
Playing ore bufines in his hand, another 
Directing in his head,hisminde,nurfe equal! 

To theft fo diffringTwyns;haveyouobferv’d him,, 

Since our great Lord departed? 

Hip. With much labour : 

And I did love him fort, they two have Cabinet 
In many as dangerous.as pooie a Corner, 

Perill and want contcnding»thcy have skife 
Torrents whofe roring tyranny and power 
Tth leaft of thefe was dreadful), and they have 
Fought out togetber,where Deaths-fcife was lodgd, 

Yet fate hath brought them off : Their knot of love 
Tide,weau’d,intangled, with fo true, folong, 

And with a finger of fo deepe a cunning 
May be outworne, never undone, I thinke 
The feus cannot be umpire to himfelfe 
Cleaving his confidence into twainc,and doing 
Each fide like Iuftice, which he loves beft. 

Emil. DoubtlefTe 

There is a beft, and reafbn has no manners 
To fay it is not you: 1 was acquainted 
Once wich a time, when I en joyd a Play-fellow j 
You were at wars, when (he the grave enrichd. 

Who made too proud the Bed,tooke leave o’th Moone 
( which then lookt pale at parting) when our count 
Was each a eleven. 

C 3 Hip. 
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Hip. Tw&sFlauia, 

£mil. Yes 

You talke of Pirithms aud Thefeus love; 

Theirs has more ground, is more maturely tea fond, 

More buckled with ftrong Iudgement.and their needes 
a.Hearfes rea- The one of tb’othcr may be faid to water 
dy with Pair.- Their intertanglcd rootes of love, but I 

moniand Ard* And fliee(I figh and fpoke of ) were things innocent, 

te ; die 5 . Lou’d for we did, and like the Elements 
ffcfeus 5 ." and That know not what, nor why, yet doe effeft 
his Lordes Rare iflties by their operancejourfoules 
ready. Did fo to one another; what Are lik’d. 

Was then of me approov’d, what not condemd 
No more arra;gnement,the flovvre that I would plncke 
And put beeweene my breafts s oh( then but beginning 
To fwell about the biofTome)fhe would long 
Till fhee had ftich another, and. commit it . - / . 

To the like innocent Cradle, where Phenix like 
They dide in perfume. - on my head no toy 
But was her patterne,her affeftions (pretty 
T hough happelyshcr careles, were, I followed 
For my moft ferious decking, hat! mine care 
Stolae fome new aire, or at adventure humd on 
From milical! Coynadge;why it wasa note 
Whereon herlpirits would fojourne (rather dwell on) 
And fingtit in berflumbers;This rehearfali 
(Which fury innocent tvots welcomes in : 

Like old iraportments baflard,has this end. 

That the : rue love tweenc Mayde^and mayde, may be 
' More then in lex individual!. 

Hip. Y’arc- out of breath 
And cnis high ipeeded-pace, is but to fay 
That you (hall never (like the Maide Flavina) 

Love any that’s caild Man. 

Emil. I am lure I feali not. 

Flip. ■ Now alacke weake Sifter, 

I inuft no more beleeve thee in this point 
(Though, in’t I know thou doft beleeve thy fetfe>) 
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Then I willfruft a fickely appetite, 

Thatloathes even as it longs;but furc my Sifter 
if I were ripe for your perfwa fion, you 
Have faide enough to fhake me from the Arilie 
Ofrhe all noble Thefeutfot wbofe fortunes, 

I will now in, and kneele with gieat afi'urance. 

That we, more then his pirothous^o&Sz 
The high throne in his heart. 

Emil. I am not againft your faith. 

Yet I contine w mine. Exeunt . 

Cornets, 

, Scania 4 .A Bat tails flrooke withimtThen a Retrait :Florifl > . 

Then Enter Thefeus (vuior ) the three Queenes mette 

him, and fall. on their faces before him, 

1. Totheenofiarrebedarke. 

2. flu. Both heaven and earth 
Friend thee for ever. 

3. jQu. All the good that may 

Be wilhd upon thy head, I cry Amen too’t.- ( vens 

The/. Th’imparciallGods, whofrom the mounted hea- 
View us their mortall Heard,bchold whoerre. 

And in their time chaftice:goe and finde out 
The bones of your dead Lords,and honour them 
With treble Ceremonie, rather then a gap 
Should be in their deere rights,we would fuppl’it. 

Bur thofe we will depute, which fhall inveft 
I You in your dignities, and even each thing 
Our haft does leave imperfeft;So adiew 
And heavens good eyes Iooke on you, what are thofe? 

Exeunt ffupeneSi 

Herald. Men of great quality, as may be j udgd 
By their appointment; Some of Thebs have told’s 
They are Sifters children, Nephewes to the King. 

j hef. By’ch Helme of Mars, I law them in the war, 
kike to a paire of Lions, (meard with prey. 

Make lanes in troopes agaft.I fixt my note 
Conftantly on them; for they were a marke 

Worth 
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Worth a god’s view : what prifoncr was’ethat told ms 
When I enquired their names ? 

Herald, We leave,they’r called 
Areite and P alamort, 

Thef. Tis tight, thofe,thofe 
They are not dead ? 

Her, Nor in a ftate oflife,had they bin taken 
j.Hearfejrea- When their laft hurts weie given, twas poflible 
They might have bin recovered; Yet they breathe 
And hauc the name of men. 

Thef, Then like men ufe’em 
The very lees of fuch(millions of rates) 

Exceedc the wine of others, all our Surgiom 
Convent in their behoofe, our richeft balmes 
Rather then niggard wail, their lives concerns us, 

Much more then Thebs is worth, rather then haye’em 
Freed of this plight, and in their morning ftate 
(Sound and at liberty )l would ’em dead. 

But forty thoufand fold, we had rather have ’em 
Prifoners to us.thtn death i Beare ’em fpeedily 
From our kinde aire.to them unkinde, and minifter 
What man co man may doe for our fake more, 

Since I have knowne frights,fury,fnends,behcaftes, 
Loves, provocations, zeale, a miftris Taske, 

Defire ofliberty, afeavour, madties, 

Hath fee a marke which nature could not reach too 
Without fome impofition, ficknes in will 
Or wraftling ftrength in reafon, for our Love 
And great Appollos mercy, all our beft. 

Their beft skill tender. Leade into the Citty, 

Where having bound things fcatccrd,we will poft Fhrif 
To Athens for our Army. Extmu 

CMftficke, 

Scsena 5 .Enter the Queenes with the Hearfes of their 
Kutghtes, in a Fatter all Solcmpuity, &c, 

Vrnes, and odours firing away , 

Vapours ifighesydarkentke day ; 
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Our dole more deadly lookft than dying 
Balmes % andGummes,and heavy cheer et s 
Sacred vials fVd with tear**, , 

And clamors through the wild ayre flying. 

feme allfad,attdfolempne Shower, 

Thisfuneral path, brings to your houfholds gravel 
|oy ceaze on you againe: peace fleepe with him. 

2. fftt. And this to yours. , 

Qu. Yours tnis way ; Heavens lend 
A thoufand differing waies ,to one lure end. . 

, Qjt. This world’s a Citty full of ftraying Streeccs, 




Scaenai. Enter lailer, and Wooer. 

lailor. 1 may depart with little, while I live,fomc thing I 
May call to you, not much: Alas thePrifonl 
Keepe, though it be for great ones, yet they felaotae 
Come; Before one Salmon,you fh all take a number 
OfMinnowes:I am given out to be better lyn d 
Then it can appeare,to roe report is a true 
Speaker : I would I were really, that I am 
Deliverdcobe: Marty, what I have (be it what 
it will)I will affure upon my daughter at 
The day of my death. , 

Wooer. Sir I demaund no more then your owpe offer, 
And I will eftate your Daughter ip what I 
Havepromifcd, „ .A- 

Jailor, 



jailor. Wei, we Willtalke more of this .when the foletfiniry 
Is paft > But have you a full proraife of her? 

r Enter Battghttt, 

When that fltall be feene, I tender my confent. 

Wooer. I have Sir; here fhee comes. 

Ia il or . Your Friend and I have chanced to name 
You hereupon the old bufines: But no more of that* 

No w,fo foone as the Court hurry is over, we will 
Have an end of ittl’ih meane time looke tenderly 
To the two Prifoncrs. I can tell you they are princes. 

I) due. T'nefc Brewings are for their Chamberjtlspittythsy 
Are in prifon, and twer pitty they Ihould be out : I 
Doe thinke they have patience to make any adverfity 
Afham’d ; the prifon it felfe is proud of ’em; and 
They have all the world in their Chamber. 

Jailor. They are fam’d tobeapaireofabfolute men. 
‘Baugh . By my troth,! think Fame but ffammeis’ero,thcy 
Stand a greife above the reach of report. fdoers, 

Jai, I heard them reported in the Battaile, to be the only 
Baugh. Nay moft likely.for they ate noble fuffrers$l 
Mervaile how they would have lookd had they becne 
Vigors, that with fuch axonflant Nobility, enforce 
A freedom* out of Bondage, making mifery their 
Mirth, and afflisBion, a toy to jeft at. 

Iatlor . Doe they fo? . 

•Bang. It feemes to me they have no more fence of thee 
Captivity, then I of ruling Athens .• they cate 
Well, looke merrily, difeourfe of many things. 

Bur nothing of their owne reflraint, and difaflers : 

Yet fometime a devidedfigh.martyrdas twer 

I’ th deliverance, willbreake from one of them. 

When the other prefently gives it fo fwecte a rebuke* 
That I could wi!n my felfe a Sigh to be fo chid. 

Or at kaft a Sigher to be comforted. 

Wooer. Ineverfaw’em. 

Iatlor. The Duke httnfelfe came privately in the Bight , y 
Enter Palawan, and 

And/o did they, what th? rcafoa ©fit I 
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Know not: Looke yonder they are; that’s 

^Baugh. No Sir, no, that’s Areke isthe 
Lower of the twaine ; you may perceive a part 

jJ ! Goe too, leave your pointing ; they would not 
Make us their obje#;out of their fight. 

Baugh. It is a hoiliday to looke on themsLot d.the _ 

Ditfrenceofmen. Exeunt, 

Scaena a. Enter Bdmon^nd Arcite infrifon* 

Pal. How doe you Noble Cofen ? 

tArcite, How doe you Sir 

Pal. Why ftrong inough to laugh at nailery. 

And beare the chance of warre yet, we are prifoncrs 
I feare for cvef? Cofen. 

Arcite . I bdeeveit. 

And to that deftiny have patiently 
Laide up my houre to come. 

Pat. OhCofen Arcite, 

Where is Tfaebs now ? where is our noble Country ? 
Where are our friends, and kindreds ? never more 
Muft we behold thofe comforts, never fee 
The hardy youthes ftrive for the Games of honour 
(Hung with the tainted favours of their Ladies^) 

Like tali Ships under failerthen ftart among’ftcna 
And as an Eaftwind leave ’em all behinde us. 

Like lazy Clowdcs, whilft P at amen and Arcite, 

Even in the wagging of a wanton leg 

Out-ftnptthepeoplespraife^WQntheGarlandSj- 

Ere they have cime to wifh^cm ourstO never 
Shall we two exercife,hke Twyns of honour 

Our Aimes againe, and feele our fyryhorfes 

Like proud Seas under us, our good Swords, now 
f Better the red-cyd godofwarnev’r were) ;h c 

Bravifhd our fides,hke age muft run to ruft. 

And decke the Temples of thofe gods that ha$e 
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Thefc hands (hall never draW’em out like lightning 
To blaft whole Armies more. 

Arcite. No palameri, 

Thofe hopes are Prifoners with us, here weare 
And here the graces of our youthes muft wither 
Like a too-timely Springjhere age muft finrie us. 

And which isheavieft('F^^ e? * 1 } u n maruC “> • 

The fweetc embraces of a loving wife 
Loden with kiffes,armd with thoufand Cupids 
Shall never dafpe our neckes.no lfTue know us. 

No figures of our felveslhall we ev’r fee, 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles teach’em 
Boldly to gaze againft bright antics, and lay 
Remember what your fathers were, and conquer. 

The faire-cyd Maides,ftu!l weepe our Banilhments, 
And in their Songs,curfe ever-blinded fortune ■ 
Till fhee for (hame fee what a wrong flie has done 
To youth and oature;This isall our world; 

We (hall know nothing here but one another, 

Heai e nothing but the Clocke that tels our woes. 
The Vine (hall grow, but we (hall never lee it : 
Sommer lhali come, and with her all defights ; 

But dead-cold winter muft inhabitehcie (till. 

<PaJ. Tis too true Amte.To our Theban houndes, 
That (hooke the aged For reft with their ecchoes. 

No more now mutt wc halloa,no more (bake 

Our pointed Iavelyns/whilft the angry Swine 

f lyes like a parthian quiver from our rages, 

Strucke with our weli-fteeld Darts; All valiant u(es« 
(The foode.and nounditaentof noble mindcs,) 

In us two hcrefitallperilbjwe (hall die 
(which is the curie of honour) laftly. 

Children of greife, and Ignorance. 

Arc. YetColen, 

Even from the bottom ofthefe mileries 



From all that fortune can inflid upon us, 

1 lee two comforts ryfing,two meere bleflings. 

If the gods pleafe 3 to hold here abrave patience, 
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And the enjoying ofourgreefes together* 

VVhilft Talartton is with me, let me penfi; 

If I thinke this our prifon. 

Were cwyn’d together; tis tnoft true.two fou.es 
Put in two noble Bodie$,let cm fufter 

The gauIeofhazard,fo they grow together. 

Will never finckc,they muft not, fay they could, 

A willing man dies fieeptng, and alls done. 

Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 

That all men hate fo much? 

Pal. How gentle Cofen ? 

Arc. Let’s thinke this pnfon,holy fanttuary. 

To keepe us from corruption of workmen. 

We are young and yet defire the waies ofhonour, 

That liberty and common Convention 

The povfon of pure fpirits; might like women 

Wooe us to wander from. What worthy blemng 

Can be but our Imaginations 

May make it ours? And heere being thus together^, 

We are an endles mine to one another ; 

We are one anothers wife, ever begetting 

New birthes of love; we are father,friends, acquaintance, 
We are in one another, Families, 

I am your heire,and you are mine: This place 

Is our Inheritance: no hard Opprcffour 

Dare take this from us; here with a little patience 

We ftialllive long, and loving; Nofurfeits feeke us « 

The hand of war hurts none here,nor the Seas 
Swallow their youth : wei e we at liberty, 

A wife might part us lawfully, or bufines. 

Quarrels continue us, Envy ©f ill men 
Crave our acquaintance, I mi ght ficken Cofen, 

Where you lliould never know it, and fo perifb 
Without y«ur noble hand to dofe mine eies. 

Or praiers to the gods;a thonfand chaunces- 
Were we from hence, would leaver m» 

D 5 f*k 
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Pal. You have made me 
(I thanke you Gofen „4ra7*)alraoft wanton 
With my Captivity : what a mifery 
It is to live abroade? and every where : 

Tis like a Beaft me thinkes: 1 finde the Court here, 
lam lure a more content, and all chofe plcafurc* 

Th at wooe the wils of men to vanity, 

I fee through now, and am fufficient 
To tell the world,tis but a gaudy ihaddow. 

That old Time, as he paffes by takes with him. 

What had we bin old in the Court of C rttH * 

Where fin is Iuftice, luft, and ignorance. 

The vertues of the great ones:Cofen Arcite , 

Had not the loving gods found this place for us 
We had died as they doe,ill old men,unwept. 

And had their Epitaphes,the peoples Curies* 

Shalllfay more? 

Arc. Iwouldheareyouftill. 

Pal. Ycfhall. 

Is there record ofauy two that lov’d 
Better then we doe Arcite} 

Arc. Sure there cannot. 

•Pal. I doe nocthinke it poflible our friendfhip 
Should ever leave us. 
cArc. Till our deathes it cannot 

, Enter Emilia and her wontM, 
And after death our ipirits fhall be led 
To thole that love eternally. Speake on Sir. 

This garden has a world of pleafurcs ia’t. 

Emil. What Flo wre is this ? 

Worn. TiscalldNarcifliis Madam. 

Emil. T hat was a faire Boy ccrtainc, but a foole, 

To love himielfe, were there not'maides enough ? 

Arc. Pray forward. 

Pal. Yes. 

Emil. Or were they all hard hearted? 

Wom. They could not be to one fo faire. 

Emil, Thou wouldft not. 
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vptfrt. I thinke I fhould not,Madam» 

Emil. That’s a good wench * 
gut take heede toyour kmdnes though. 

Worn. Why Madam? 

Emil. Men are mad things. 

fXcaS’nlt thou wX fuch flowers in filke W0&! 

jj£ He have a gowne full of’em andofehefe* 

This is a pretty colour , wilt not doe 
Rarely upon a Skirt wench ? 

T. 

pal. Never till now I was in prifon rate. 

Arc. Why whats the matter Man . 

•Pal. Behold, and wonder. 

By heaven fhee is a Goddefle. 

Arcite. Ha. 

Pal. Doe reverence. 

She is a Goddefle Arcite. 

Emil. OfallFlowrcs, 

Me thinkes a Rofe is heft. 

Wom. Why gentle Madame . 

Emil. It is the very Emblcme of a Maide* 

For when the weft wind courts her gently 
How modeftly.fhe blowes, and paints the Sun, 

With her chafte blufhes.'W hen the North comes Mere h« 3 
Rude and im patient,then,likc Chaftity 
Shee lockes her beauties in her bud againc, , 

And leaves him to bafe b tiers. 

Wom. Yet good Madam , 

Sometimes her modefty will blow 10 
Shefalsfor’t: a Mayde 
If fhee have any honour, would be loth 
To take example by her. 

Emil. Thou art wanton. 

Aye i She is wondrous faire. 

Pal, She is all thebcauty extanfr 
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Eml.the Sun growshigh.le&s walk in,keep thefe fb Wl[| ; 
Weele fee how neete Art can come neere their colours > 

I am wondrous merry hearted, I could laugh now. 

Wont. I could lie downc I am fure. 

Emil, And take one with you ? 

Worn. That’s as we bargaine Madam, 

EmU Well, agree then. 

Exeunt Emilia and wmm, 
‘Pal. What thinke you of this beauty ? 

Art. Tis a rare one. 

Pal. Is’tbutarare ©nc? 

Arc. Yes a matchles beauty . 

Pal. Might not a man well lofe himfelfe and love her? 
Arc. I cannot tell what you have done,I have, 
Befhrew mine ayes for’t,now I feele my Shackles# 

Pal. You love her then? 

Arc. Who would not? 

Pal. And defire her? 
aArc. Be fore my liberty. 

Pal. I law her firft. 

Arc, That’snothing 
Pal. Butitfliailbe. 

Arc, Ifawhertoo. 

Pal; Yes, but you muft not love her. 
nArc. J will not as you doe;to worlhip her ; 

As Ihe is heavenly, and a bleffed Goddes; 

(l love her as a woman/© enjoy her) 

So both may love. 

Pal. You {hall not love at all. 

Arc. Not love at all. J 

Who (hall deny me ? 

Pal, I that firft faw her j I that tooke poffeffion 
Firft with mineeyeofalltbofebcauties 
In her reveald to mahkindcr if thou lou’ft her. 

Or entertain'd a hope to blaft my wifher, 

Thou art a Tray tour Arctic and a fellow 
Falle as thy Title to her: friendlhip, blood 
Aad all the tyesbetweene us I difclaime 
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rf thou once thinke upon her, 
t f Arc, Yes I love her, 

' An d if the lives of all my name lay on it, 
j m uft doe Co, I love her with my fouic, 

Tf that will lofe ye/arewe!! Palamw, 

I fay againe,I love, and in loving her mamtame 
I am as worthy, and as free a lover 
And have as juft a title to her beauty 
As any P alamott or any living 

Thar is a mans Sonne. 

Pal. Have I cald thee Friend? 

Arc. Yes,and have found me fo;why are you mov d thus ? 
Let me deale coldly with you,am not I 
Part of you blood, part of your foule? you have told me 
T^at I was PaUmon, and you were Arctic , . 

Pal. Yes. 

Arc. Araflotlliabletothofeaffeaions, 

Thofe joyes,greifcs,angers,feares,my friend lhaH luttcfr 
Pal. Ye may be. . 

Arc, Why then would you dcale fo cunningly, 

So flrangely,fo vnlike a noble kinefmaB 
To love alone ? fpeakc trucly, doe you thinke me 
Vnworthy of her fight r 
Pal. No; but unjuft, 
jfthou purfue that fight. 

Arc. Becaufe an other 
Firft fees the Enemy ,fhali I ftand ftiU 
And let mine honour downe, and never charge i 
Pal. Yes, if he be but one. 

Arc. But (ay that one 
Had rather combat roe ? 

Pal. Let that one fay fo, 

And ufe thy freedome ; els if thou purfiieft her. 

Be as that curfcd man that hates hi* Country, 

A branded villaine. 

Axe. You are mad. 

Pal. I muft be. 

Till thou art worthy. Arcite, it converses 
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And in this madnes,ifl hazard thee 
And take thy life, I acale but truely. 

Arc, Pie Sir. 

You play the Cbildc extreamely:I will love her, 

I muft, I ought to doe fo,and I dare, 

And all this juftly. 

Tal. O that no\v,that now 
Thy falfe-felfe and thy friend, had bnt this fortune 
To be one howre at liberty, and grafpe 
Our good Swords in our hands, I would quickly teach'thee 
What tw’er to filch affe&ion from another : 

Thou art bafer in it then a Gutpiirfe; 

Put but thy head out of this window more, 

And as I have a fode, He naile thy life too’t. 

Arc, T hou daf’ft not feole,thou canft not, thou att feeble, 
Put my head outille throw my Body our. 

And lpapc the garden, when I fre her next 

Enter Keeper, 

And pitch between her armes to anger thee. 

Pal, No more;the keeper’s comming; I fhall live 
To ki ockethy braines out with my Shackles. 

Are, Doe. 

Keeper. By your leave Gentlemen; 

Tala, Now honeft keeper ? 

Keeper. Lord Arcite, you muft prefelltly to’th Duke; 
The caufel know not yet. 

Arc. I am ready keeper. : 

Keeper, Prince Palamon,l muft awhile bereave you 
Of your faire Cofens Company. 

Exeunt cArctte, undKeeftn 

Tal. And me too. 

Even when you pleafe oflifcjwhy ishe fern for? 

It may be he ftiall marry her, he’s goodly. 

And like enough the Duke hath taken notice 
Both of his blood andbody:But hisfalfehood. 

Why flrould a friend be treacherous ? if that 
Get him a wife lo noble, and (o faire; 

Let honeft men nc’re love agaihe. Once more 
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I would but fee this faire One; Bleffed Garden, 

And fruite,and flowers more blelfed that ftill bloilom 
Asherbrighreiesflimeonye.wouidl were / 

for all che fortune of my life hereafter 
Yon little Tree, yon blooming Aprieocke; 

How I would fpread, and fling my wanton armes 
. Is at her window;! would bring her fruice 
Fit for the Gods to feed onryouch and plea fete 
Still as (he tailed fhould be doubled on her. 

And iffhe be not heavenly I would make her 
So ncere the Gods in nacure,they iLould feare Her. 

Enter Keeper, 

And then I am fere flic would love me: how now keeper 
Whet’s tArcite, 

Keeper, Bzni(hd:Pnncc Pirithow ' 

Obtainedhis liberty; but never more 
Vpon his oth and lire muft he fee foot* 

Vpon this Kingdonie. 

Tal. Heesablefledmaai, 

He fhall fee Thebs againe,and call to Armes 
The bold yong men, that when he bids ’em charge. 

Fall on like fir e:sArcite fhall have a Fortune, 

Ifhe dare make himfelfe a worthy Lover, 

Yet in the Feild to ftrike a battle for her; 

And ifhe lofe her then, he’s a cold cflfward ; 

How bravely may he beare himfelfe to win her 
Ifhe be noble ^fmre;thoufand waits; 

Were 1 atliberty, I would doe things 
Of inch a vertuous greatnes,that this Lady, 

This bluflung virgine (hould take manhood to her 
And fccke to ravifb me. 

Keeper, My Lord for you 
1 have this charge too. 

Pal. To difehargemy life. 

Keep. No, but from this place to remoove your Lordfhip, 
The vvindovves are too open. 

Pal. Devils take 'em 

That arc fo enviousto me;pre’thee kill me. 
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Keep. And hang for’t afterward. 

Tal. By this good light 
Had 1 a fword I would kdl thee. 

Keep, Why my Lord? 

PM. Thou bringft fuch pelting fcuruy news continually 
Thou art not worthy lifejl will not goe. 

Keep, Indecde yon muft my Lord. 

Pd. May I fee the garden ? 

Keep. Noe. 

*Pal. Then I am refolud,I will not goe. (roils 

Keep . I muft conftraine you then ; and for you are dang*. 
He clap more yrons on you. 

iW.Doe goodkeeper. 

He (hake’emfo,ye {hall not flcepe, 
lie make ye a new Morijffe,muft I goe ? 

Keep. T here is no remedy. 
fal. Farewell kinde window. 

May rude winde never hurt thee.O my Lady 
Ifever thou haft felt what forro w was, 

Dreame how I fuffet.Comejnow bury me. 

Exeunt Palamon,*ndKeqn. 
Scaena 3 . Enter Arcite . 

Arcite. Banifod the kingdome? tis a benefit, 

A mercy I muft thankr^m for,but banilhd 
The free enjoying of that face I die for. 

Oh twasa ftuddied pumfoment,a death 
Beyond Imagination: Such a vengeance 
That were I old.and wicked, all my fins ^ 

Gould never plucke upon m c.pMamen\ _ __ 

Thou ha’ft the Start now, thou lhalt ftay andfee •* 

Her bright eyes breake each morning gainft tby window, 
And let in life into thee j thou foak feede 
V poa the fvveetenes of a noble beauty. 

That nature nev’r exceeded, nor nev’r fhall : 

Good gods ■ what happines has PMumon ? 

Twenty to one, bee’le come to fpeake to her, 

And jffoe beas gfntle, as foe’s fair?,. 1 
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I know foe’s his, he has a Tongue will tame 
TeUfts,and make the wild Rockcs wanton. Come what 
Theworft is death; I will not leave the Kingdome, 

I know mine owne, is but a heaped rums. 

And no redrelTe there, iff goe, he has her. 

I am refolu’d an other foape foall make me, 

Or end my fortunes. Either way, I am happy : 



£ nt er. 4. Country people , & one with a gArltnd before them. 

1, My Maftcrs, ilc be there that’s certaiuc, 

2. And lie be there. 

4. Why then have with ye Boyes 5 Tis but a chiding* 

Let the plough play to day,ile tick’lc out 

Of the lades tailes to morrow. 

1. Iamfure 

To have my wife as jealous as a Turkey : 

But that’s ali one,ile goe through, let her snumble. 

2. Clap her aboard to morrow night, and ftoa her, 

And all’s made up againe. , 

5. I, doe but put afeskue in her fift,and you foall lee her 
Take a new leflon out, and be a good wench. 

Doe we all hold, againft the Maying ? 

4 , Hold ? what foould ail* us ? 

3. Areas will be there. 

2. kn&Sennois.. 

And J?j£ytr,and 3 .better lads nev’r daned under green T rec. 
And yet know what wenches: ha? 

But will the dainty Donsine,the Schoolemafter keep touch 
Doe you thinke: for be do’s all ye know. 

3 . HeeT eate a hornebooke ere he faile: goe too, the mat- 
ter’stoofarve driven betweene him, and the Tanners daugh- 
ter, to let (lip now, and foe muft fee the Duke, and foe muft 
daunce too, 

4. Shall webclufty. 

2. All the Boyes in Athens blow wind i’th bieech on’s, 

E 3 and 
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and hcere ile be and there ile be, for our To wne, and here 
againe, and there a gains : ha, Boyes, heigh for the wa- 
vers. 

t. This muft be done i’th woods, 

4, O pardon me. t; 

2. By any meancs our thing of learning fees fo : where ht 
himfelfe will edjfic theD uke moft parloufly in our behalfes 
hees excellent i’ch woods, bring him to’ch plaines, his lear. 
ning make? no cry. 

3 . Weele fee the {ports, then every man to’s Tackle; and 
Sweete Companions lets rehearfe by any meanes. before 
The Ladies fee us, and doe fweetly,and God knows what 
May come on’t- 

4. Contentjthe fports once ended, wcc’lperforme. Away 
Boyes and liold. 

Arc. By your leaves boneft friends .vpray you whither 
gocyou. 

4. Whither ? why,what a queftion’s that ? 

Arc. Yes,tis a queftion,to me that know not; 

3. To the Games my Friend. 

2. Where were you bred you know it not ? 

Arc. Noc fart e Sir, 

Are there fuch Qamcs to day? 

1 * Yes marry are there : 

And fuch as you ncuefaw ; The Duke himfelfe 
Will be in perfon there. 

Arc. What paftiroes are they ? 

2. Wraftling, and Running ; Tis a pretty Fellow, 

3. Thou wilt not goc along. 

Arc. Not yet Sir. 

4. Weil Sir 

Take your owne cime,come Boyes 
x . My tninde milgives me 
This fellow has a vengeance tri eke o’th hip, 

Marke how his Bodi’s made for t 
2. lie be fiangd though 
If he dare venture, hang him plumb porredge. 

He wraftle. ? hc toft eggs.Co;ne lets be gou Lads. Exeunt 4- 
Arc- 
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tArc. This is an offerd oportunity 
I durft not wifh for. Well, I could have wrefllcu,' 

Thebeft men calid it excellent, and run 
Swifter, then winde upon a feild ofCorne 
(■Curling the wealthy eares)ne ver flew: Ile venture. 

And in fo me poore difguize be there, who knowes 
Whether my brow es may pot be girt with garlands? 

And happinespieferre me to a place, 

Where I may ever dwell in fight ofher, Exit Arcite, 

Scsna 4. Enter Jailors Daughter alone. 

Daugh. Why fhouldl love this Gentleman? Tis odds 
He never will a fredf me ; I am bafe. 

My Father the meane Keeper ofhisPrifon, 

And he a prince; To marry him is hopelefie; 

To be his whore, is witles ; Out upon’t 5 
Whatpuflies are we wenches driven to 
When fiftecne once has found us ? Firft I faw him, 

J (feeing) thought he was a goodly man ; 

He has as much to pleaie a woman in him, 

(ifhepleafe to beftow it fo) as ever 
Thefeeyesyetlookton; Next, 1 pittied him, 

And fo would any young wen ch o’ my Confcien ce 
That ever dream’d,or vow’d her Maydenhead 
To s yong haufom Man ; Then I lov’d him, 

(Extreamely lov’d him)infinitcly lov’d him j 
And yet he had a Cofen, faire as he too. 

But in my heart was Daiamtm , and there 
Lord, what a coyle he keepes ? To heare him 
Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is f 
And yet his Songs are fad-ones; Fairer fpoken. 

Was never Gentleman. WhenI come in 
To bringhim water in a morning, firft 
He bowes his noble body, then ialutes me, thus: 

Faire, gentle Mayde,good morrow, may thy goodnes. 

Get thee a happy husband; Once he kift me, 

I lov’d my lips the better ten daies after, 

Would he would doe fo cv’ry day; He gtei yes ranch, 

Aqd me as much to fee his lmfery. 

Wbas 
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What fhould I doc, to make him know I lov e him, 

For I would faine enjoy him ? Say I ventur d . 

To fet him free what faies the law then * ? I hus much 
For La w,or kindred : I will doe it» 

And this night, or to morrow he (hall love me* £xit, 

Scsena 4. Enter Thefetti^tpolnafPmthofu , 

This fliort flo« Smitia * is4rcite with a Gar land, 

The/-. You havedone worthily? Ihave notfeenc 
Showteswith- Since HcrsttUtp man of tougher fynewes; 

- What ere you are, you run the beft,and wraftle, 

That thefe times can allow* 

Arcite. I am proud to pleafe you* 

\ Thef What Counttie bred you ? 

Arcite, This; but far off,Frince. 

Thef. Are you a Gentleman ? 

Arcite. My father (aid fo ; 

And to thofe gentle ufes gave me life . 

Thef Are you his heu e ? 
zArcite. His yongeft Sir* 

Thef. Your Father . 

Sure is a happy Sire then : what prooves you t 
tArcite. A little of all noble Qualities.* 

I could have kept a Hawke, and well have holloa cl 
To a deepe crie of Dogges ; I dare not praifc 
My feat in horlemaoftiip *. yet they that knew tra 
Would fay it was my belt pecce : laft,and greater.) 

I would be thought a Souldier. 

Thef You are perfect. 

Tirith. VpoaHiy foul e, a proper man. 

’Emilia. He isfo. 

Ter. HowdoeyoulikehimLadie? 

Hip. I admire him, 

I have not feene fo yong a man,fo noble 
(\t he fay true,)©f bis fort. 

Emil. Beleevc, 

His mother was a wondrous banefome woman; 
His face me thinkes,goesthat way. 

TJjfi But his Body 
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Brushes through his bafer garments. 

T^chaft taKl doemy abfcft fence 
To fuch a well-found wonder, as thy worth, 

Fo onely to thy Court, of all the world 

dwells faire-eyd honor. . 

ep, r All his words are worthy i 
The} Sir, we are much endebted to your travell, 
JfilyS [uloofeyourwilhiTm^ 
pifpofc of this faire Gentleman* 

Perith. Thankes The few. 

What ere you arc y’ar mine, and I (hall give you 

To a moft noble fervice,to this Lady, 

This bright yong Virgin; pray obferve her goodaeflef 
You have Jnourd hirfairebirth-aay,withyourvert B es s 

And as your due y’ar hirs :kilfe her faire hand Sir. 

Thus let JU my v°wd faith s wheu your SerTOt 
( Your moft unworthie Creature) but offends you. 
Command him die, he fhall. 

Emil. That were too cruell. . 

If you deferve well Sir ; 1 fhall foone fee U (you. 

Y’armine,aud fomewhat better than your raacke Ileuie 
4 Per. He lee you furnilh’d.and becaufe you fay 
You are a horfeman, I mud needs intreat you 
This after noone toride,but tis a rough one; 

tArc. I like him better (Prince) I fhall then 
Freeze in tny Saddle. 

Thef. Sweec.you muftbe readic, 

And you Smilia.&nd you (Friend) andall . 

To morrow by the Sun,to doe oblervance 

To flowry May, in Diaw wood : waite well Sit 
VponyourMiftris : £nw/y,Ihope 
Hefliallootgocafoote. * 
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Emil « That were a fbame Sir, 

While I have herfes : take your choice, and what 
Yon want at any time, let me but know it ; 

If you ferve faithfully, I dare allure you 
You'l finde a loving Miftris. 

Are. Ifldoenot, 

Let me finde that my Father ever hated, 

Dilgrace,and bjowes. 

T kef Go leade the way; you have won it : 

It lhall be fo ; you £hall rcceave all dues 

Fit for the honour you have won ; Twer wrong elfe, 

Sifter ,beftirew my heart, you have a Servant, 

That if I were a woman, would be Mafter, 

But you are wife* Florid, 

Emil, I hope too wife for that Sir. Exeunt oma, 

Sca*na 6. Enter 1 ay lersD aught eraltne. 
Daughter. Let all the Dukes, and all the dwells rore, 
He is at liberty : I have venturd for him, 

And out I have brought him to a little wood 

A mile heace.l have lent him, where a Cedar 

Higher than all the rcft.fpreads like a plane 

Fall by a Brooke, and there he lhall keepe clofe,' i 

Till Iprovidc him Fyles,and foode,for yet 

Hisyron bracelets are not off. OLovc 

What a flout hearted child thou art ! My Father 

Durft better have indur’d cold yron,than done it: 

I love him, beyond love, and beyond reafon. 

Or wit,or fafetic ; I have made him know it 
I care not, I am defperate,lf the law 
Finde me,and then condemne me for’t; feme wenches, 
Some honeft harted Maides,will fing my Dirge. 

And tell to memory, my death was noble. 

Dying almeft a Martyr : That way he takes, 

1 purpofe is my way too : Sure he cannot 
Be founmanly,as to leave me here. 

If hedec,Maide* will not fo eafity 

Truft men againe : And yet he has not thank’d me 

For what I have done? ; nonet fo much as Rift me, , 

- - - - Aw 
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And that(methinkes) is not fo well ; norfcarccly 
Could I perfwade him to become a Freeman) 

He made fuch fcruplcs of the wrong he did 
To me, and to my Father. Yet I hope 
When he confiders more,this love of mine 
Will take more root within him : Let him doe 
What he will with me,fo he ufe me kindly. 

For ufe me lo he lhall, or ilc proclaime hina 

And to his face, no-man : Ilc prcfcntly 

Sro vide him necelT4ries,and packe my cloathes up. 

And where there is a path or ground He venture 
So hee be with me ; By him, like a lhadow 
lie ever dwcll;wichin this hourc the whoobub 
Will be all ore the prifon : I am then 
Rifling the man they looke for : farewell Father,’ 

(Set many more fuch prifoners,and fuch daughters^ 

And Ihortly you may keepe your lelfe. Now to him. : 



Attus Tertius , 



Scxna I. Enter t/freite alette, 

Arcite. The Duke has loft Hypolita; each tookc 
A feverall land. This is a folemne Right 
They owe blbomd May,, and the zAltheuiaut pay ie 
To’th heart of Ceremony •• O Queens Emilia. 

Frelher then May,fweeter 

Then hir gold Buttons on the bowes,or all 

Th’en amelld knackes o’th Mcade,or garden,yea 

( W e challenge too) the bancke of any Nymph 

That makes the ftreame feeme flowersjthou o lewcll 

O’th wood, o’ th world, haft likewife bleft a pace 

With thy foie prefence, in thy rumination 

That I poore man might eftfoones come betweene 

And chop on feme cold tbought,thrice blefled chance 

To drop on fuch a Miftris,expe<ftation 

on ' c ! tc H ®e O lady Fortune 
(Nextafter Smely my Soveraignejhow far 

S a 
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J may be prow d. She takes ftrong note of me» 

Hath made me neereher ; and this beuttous Morne 
(The prim'd of all the yearejptefents me with 
A brace of horfts.twofucn Steeds might welL 

Be by a paire of Kings backt,ina Field 

That their crownes titles tride : Alas, alas 
P oote Cofen Palamon, poore pri{bner,tbott 
So little dream'll upon my fortune, that 
Thouthinklf thy felfe.the happier thing.tobe 
So neare Emilia ,me thou deem’ ft at Thehx t 
And therein wretcbed^lthoiigh free ; Butif 
Thou knew’ft my Mifiris breathd on me, and that 
I ear’d her language , livde in her eye ; O Coz 
What paffion would encloft thee. ■ , 

Enttr Talamon as out of a Bu(b i with his Shack }/! : vtw 
his pjl at Arcite. 

Tdamon. Tray tor kinfeman 3 
Thou Ihouldft perceive my paffion, if thefe figflcs 
Of prifonment were off me,and this hand 
But owner of a Sword ; By all othes in one 
I, and the iuftice of my love would make thee 
A confeft Tray tor, o thou mod perfidious 
That ever gently lookd the voydes of honours. 

That eu’r bore gentle Token ; falfeft Cofen 
That ever blood made ki»,cail’ft thou hir thine? ' 

He prove it in my Shackles, with thefe hands. 

Void of appointment,that thou ly’ft,and art 
A very theefe in love,a Chaffy Lord 

Nor worth the name oT viliaine ; had I a Sword 

And theft houfe clogges away* 

Arc. Deere Cofin Palamon, 

Tal. Cofoncr Arcite, give me language, fiich 
As thou haftfhewd me feate. 

Arc. Not finding in 
The circuit of my breaft,any grofle ftuffe 
To forme me like your blazon, holds me to 
This gentlenefie of anfwer-,tis your pafiion 
That thus miftak.es, the which to you being enemy. 
Cannot to me be kind ;. honor, and honeftie 
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Of a true Gentleman*. 

How much 1 dare.y’ave feene me ufc my Sword 
Aoainft th’advicc of fearc: fure of another 
You would not heare me doubted, but your filence 
Should breake out, though i’ch Sanctuary* 

I hawfecne you move in fuch a place, which well 
Might juftifie your manhood, you were _cald (fai« 

A good knight and a bold ; But the whole weeke s not 
Ifany day it rayne :Their valiant temper 
Men loofe when they encline to ereeberie, 

And then they fight tike compelid Beares, would % 

W ere they not ty de. 

Arc. Kinfmamyou might as well 
Speake this, and aft it in your Glaffe,as to 
His earc, which now difdaines you# 

Tal. Come up to me. 

Quit me of thefe cold Gyves ,give me a Sword 
Though it be ruftie,and the charity 
Of one meale lend mejCome before me then 
A good Sword inthy band, and doe but lay 
That Emily is thine, I will forgive 
The trefpaffe thou haft done me,yea my life 
If then thou carry’t,and brave foules in fhades 
That have dyde manly,which will feeke of me 
Some newes from earth, they (hall get none but this 
That thou art brave, and noble. - 
Arc, Be content, 

Againe betake you to your hawthorne houfe. 

With counfaik of the night, I will be here 
With wholefome viands > thefe impediments 
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Will I file off, you ftiall havegannentJ,and 
Perfumes to kill the fmell o’th prifon, after 
When you (hall flretch your felfe, and fay but dreitt 
I am in plight, there (hall be at your choycc 
Both Sword, and Armour. 

Pal. Oh you heavens, dares any 
So noble beare a guilty bufineslnone 
But onely Arcite , therefore none but Arcite 
In thiskindeisfo bold. 

Are. Sweete P alamo*. 

Pal. I doe embrace you, and your offer, for 
Your offer doo’r I onely, Sir your perfon 
Without hipocrily I may not wifa 

IP'indt hornet ofCorxtfs, 
More then my Swords edge ont. 

lArc. You heare the Hornes* 

Enter your Muff eke leaft this match between’s 
Be croft, er met.give me your hand, farewell. 

He bring you every needfull thing: I pray you 
Take comfort and be ftrong. 

< 7 W. Pray hold your promife ; 

And doe the deede with a bent brow, moft creainc 
You love me not, be rough with me, and powre 
This oile out of your language ;by this ayre 
I could for each word, give a Cufte : my ftomach 
not reconcild by reafon, 

Arc. Plainely fpoken. 

Yet pardon me hard language, when I fpur 
Winde homes. 

My horfe,I chide him nor; content, and anger 
In me have but one face. Harke Sir, they call 
The fcatterd to the Banketjyou muft gueife 
I have an office there. 

Pal. Sir your attendance 
Cannot pleafe heaven,and I know your office 
Vnjuftly is atcheey’d. 
zArc. If a good title, 

I am perfwaded this queftion ft eke between’s, 
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By bleeding muft be curM.Iam a Suit our. 

That to your Sword you will bequeath thispka* 

And talkc of it no more. 

Pal. But this one word; 

You arc going now to gaze upon my Miffns, 

For note you, mine fhc is. 

Arc , Nay then* 

Ta l. Nay pray you ,, 

You talkeof feeding me to breed me Rrcngtia 
You are going now to looke upon a Sun 
That ftrengthens what it lookes on, there 
You havea vantage ore me, but enj oy’t till 
1 may enforce nay remedy. Farewell. Lxennt. 

Scaena 2. Ewer lajlort daughter alone. 

Hough. He has miftookejthe Beake I meant, isgonc 
After his fancy ,Tis now welnigh morning. 

No matter, would it were perpetuall night. 

And darkenes Lord o’th world, Harke tis a woolfe: 

In me hath greife flaine feare,and but for one thing 
I care for nothing, and that’s T alamo* . 

I wreake not if the wolves would jaw mc,fo 
He had this File ; what if 1 hallo wd for him? 

I cannot hallow : if I whoop’djwhat then ? 

Ifhe not anfweard,I fhould call a wolfe. 

And doe him but that fervice. I have heard 
Strange howles this live-long night,why may't not be 
They have made prey of himfhe has no weapons. 

He cannot run,theIenglingof hisGives 
Might call fell things to hften, who have in them 
A fence to know a man unarmd,and can 
Smell where refiftance is. lie fet it downe 
He’s torse to peeces.they howld many togethes 
And then they feed on birniSo much for that. 

Be bold toting the Bell; how ftand I then ? 

All’s char’d when he is gone. No, no I lye. 

My Father’s to behang’dfor hisefcapc, 

! % fdfe to beg, if I prizd life lb much 

As to deny my a&, but that I would not. 

Should 
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Should I try death by duflbns.* I am inop't, 

Food tooke I none thefe two daies. 

Sipt fotne water, I^have not dofd mine eyes 
Save when my lids fcowrd off their bine, ala-s 
Diffolue my lift. Let not my fence uni trie 
Leaft I (hould drowne, or ftab ot hang my (elfe# 

0 ftace of N ture, faile together in me. 

Since thy b.ft props are warpt.-So which way now ? 

1 he bcft way is,the next way to a grave : 

Each errant llcp befide is torment. Loe 

The Moonc is down,the Cryckets chi: pe, the Schreichowle 
Calisinthe dawne; all office* are done 
Save what I faile in: Buc the peine is this 
An end,and that is all. Exit, 

Scatna 3 . Enter Arcite jvitk Meate yvine^i Filet, 
nsirc. I {hould be neerc the place, hoa. Qofen Falamm, 

Enter Talmon, 

Pal. Arcite, 

Arc. The f me.*T have brought you foode and files, 
Gome forth and fcate not, her'esno 7 hefeue. 

Pal. Nor nonefo honeft tAtrcite, 

<sy 4 rc‘ T hat's no matt- r, 

Wee’l argue that he eafter: Come take courage. 

You fhall not dye thus beallly,here Sir drinke 

2 know you are faint, then Ie 1 a kc further with you. 

Pal. ^r«re,thouinightftttow poyfnnme. 

Arc. I might. 

But I nmft f. are you firft : Sit downe,aad good now 
No more ofihefe yaine parlies; let us not 
Having ouranc ent reputation with us 
Make caike for Fooits^pdCo wards,Toyour health,^ 
Pat. Doe, 

Arc. Pray fit downe then, and let me entreate f ou 
By all the honefiy and honour in you. 

No mention of this Aoman,t’ will diftprbe us, 

We fhali have time enough. 

Sal‘ Well Sir, lie pledge you# 
e^rc, Drinke a good hearty d|aught,itbre 



Doe 
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Doe not you fcele it thaw you ? 

<pal. Seay, lie ttll you after a draught or two more. 

Are, Spare it not, the Duke has more Cuz.-Eate now. 

P Jrc. \ am glad you have fa good a ftomacb. 

Pal. I am gladder 1 have fo good meate toot. . 

Arc. 1 st not mad lodging, herein the wild woods Cofeti 
Pal. Yes for then that have wilde Confciences. ( 1 fee. 
^rc.Howtafisyour vittails?your hunger needs no fa wee 

Pal. Not much. . , . 

But if it did, yours is too tart.’fweete Colcfitwnat is tnisf 

An, Vemfon. 

Pal, Tis a lufty meate : 

Giue me more wine;herc Arcite to the wenches , 

Wehaveknown in our daies.T he Eord Stcvv ards daughter* 
Doe you remember her ? 

Arc, After you Cuz. 

Pal. She lov’d a black-haird naan. 

Arc. She did fo; well Sir. .... . 

Pal. And I have heard feme call him Arctte.ana 
Arc . Out with’t faith# 
pal. She met him in an Arbour 
What did Ihe there Gu2?play o’th virginals ? 

Are, Something Che did Sir. 

Pal. Made her gioane a moneth for’tjor 2. or 3.M 10* 
Arc, The Marlhals Sifter, 

Had her fliare too,asl remember Cofen, 

Elfe there be tales abroade,you’l pledge her ? 

Pal. Yes. 

Arc. A pretty broune wench t’is-Therc wasa time 

When yong men went a hunting, and a wood. 

And a broade Beech.’ and thereby hangs a tale : heigh ho. 

Pal, For Emily > upon my life; Foole 
Away with this ftiain d mirth; I fay againe 
Thatfigh wasbreathd for £mily\ bale Cofen, 

Dar’ft thou breake firft ? 

Are. you are wide. 

Pal, By heaven and eartkthcr’s nothing in thee honeft. 
— q Arc, 
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vdrc, Then Ileleavc you: you are a Beaft now: 

Tal. As thou makftme,Tray tour. (fume:: - 

e Arc. Ther’sall things needfull,files and (hires, and, p tt . 
He come agame fome two howres hence, and bring 
That that (hall quiet all, 

*Pdl* A Sword and Armour; 

Are. Feare me not; you are now too fo wlejfarewdl. 
Set off your Trinkets,yau(hall want nought; 

PA. Sir ha: 

Arc. lie heare no more. ^ Exit, 

Pal. Ifhc keepe touch,he dies for’t. £*w, 

Scsna 4, enter laylors daughter. 

Daugh. I am very cold, and all the Stars arc out too, 

The little Scars, and all, that looke like aglets : 

The Sun has lecne my Folly .• Palamon\ 

Alas no ; hees in heaven ; wheie am I now ? 

Yonder’s the fea, and ther’s a Ship; how t tumbles 
And ther’s a Rocke lies watching under water; 

Now, no w,it beates upon it;now»now,now, 

Thcr’s a leak fprung, a found one, how they cry? 

Vpon her before the vvinde, you’l loofe all els. - 
Vp with a cou-rfe ortwo,andtake about Boyes. 

Good night, good night, y’ar gon:; I am very hungry, 
Would I could finde a fine Ftogjhe would tell me 
Newes from ail parts o’th world, then would I make 
A Girecke of a Cockle (hell, and fayle 
By eaii and North Eaft to the King of Ptgtner, 

For he tels fortunes rarely. Now my Father 
Twenty to one is cruft up in a trice 
To morrow morning, He fay never a word • 



0 

o 



Tor He cut my greene coat y afootc above tny knee^ 

And tie clip my yellow lockes\a>n inch below mine tie* 

hey y nonny jiomyjiowy 
He's buy me a white Cut. forth for to ride 
And He gee feehe himjhrow rheworldthatis fo w** 

hey nonny ^non#] > n( * m b 

0 for a pricke now like a N ightingale,to put my ^ 1 
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Aeainft.I (hall fleepe like aTop die. Exit* 

6 Sc*na 6 .E»ter a Sehoole mafter.4. Countrymenxand 
Baum.l.or $ wenches , -with aTabtrer. 

Scb, Fy,fy,whattediofity,& difenfanity is here among ye? 
hayeiny Rudiments bin labourd fo long with ye?mi!kd unto 
ye, and by a figure even the very plumbroth & marrow of 
jny underftanding laid upon ye? and do you ftil'. cry where,, 
and how, & wherfore?you mod courfc freeze capacities, ye 
iave Judgements, have I faide thus let be, and there let be, 
and then let be, and no man underftand race, proh deum t 
nieiitts fiditu, ye are all dunces. - For why here Hand I. 
Here the Duke comes^here arc you clofc in the Thicket; the 
Dakeappeares, I nieete him and unto him I utter learned 
things, and many figures, he heares,and nods,and hums,and 
then cries rare, and I goe forward,at length I fling my Gap 
upjmarke there; then do you as once did Meleager i and the 
fieri break comly out before himslikc true lovcrs,caft your 
felvcsia a Body decently, and fweetly, by a figure trace,and 
turne Boyes. 

1. And fweetly we will doe it Maftcr § err old. 

3. Draw up the Company ,Where’sthe Taborour. 

31 Why Timothy. 

Tab. Here my mad boyes,have at ye. 

Scb. But I fay where'atheir women? 

4.. Here’s Friz and t^laudline. (Barbery. 

2. And little Luce with the white legs, and bouncing 
H i. Andfreckeled Nel; that never faild her Matter. 

Seh . Wher be your Ribands maids?fwym with your Bodies 
And carry it fweetly, and deliverly 
And now and then a fauour, and a ftiske. 



, AW. Let us alone Sir. 

Scb, Wher’s the reft o’th Muficke. 

3. Difperfd as you commanded. 

Scb. Couple then 

And fee what’s wantingjwher’s the B avian ? 
MyfriendjCarryyourtaile without offence 
Or fcandall to t he Ladies; and be fure 
You tumble with audacity,and manhood, 

O a 



Aad 







H 



The Two Noble Khtfmeth 

And when youbarke doe it with judgement* 

Ban. Yes Sir. 

Sch. Quo usque tandem. Here is a woman wanting 
We may goe whittle: all the fat’s i’chnte. 

Sch. We have. 

As learned Authuurs utter, wafhd a Tile, 

We have becae/*f**«,and laboured vainely, 

2. This is that fcoraefull pcccc,that icurvy hilding 
That gave her pronoife faithfully, foe would be here, 

Cicey the Sempfters daughter: 

The next gloves that I give her mail be dog skm; 

Nay and fhe faile me once,you can tell Atc/u.. . 

She fwore by wine, and bread, (he would not breake, 
Seh. An Eele and woman, 

A learned Poet fayessunlesby’th tailc 

And with thy teeth thou hold,will either faile, ,• 

In manners this wasfalfe pofition \ ■ ■>"' .. 

1 . A fire ill take her ; do’s fhe flinch no** 

«. What 

Shall we determine Sit? 

Sch. Nothing, 

Our bufines is become a nullity { 

Yea, and a woefull,and a pittious nullity. > 

4. Now when the credits of our ^owne lay omt^ 
Now to be frampall, now to piffe o th nettle, 

Goe thy waies, ile remember thee.iie fit thee, 

1 Enter lay lorsdAUgm 

The Cjeorge alow ,came from the South ffrom 
‘Daughter. The coaft of Barb ary a. 

And there he met with brave gallantt of war 

"By one , by two J>y three , * 
Well haild .well haild,you jollj gallants , 

C ha i ie and dud whither now are you bound a 

Hooks oot, 0 let me have your company till come to thefoum a 
There wot three fe ole s, fell out about an howlet 
The one fed it woe an owle 
The other he fed nay , 

7 he third he [edit was a hawk?, and her his wer 
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f j.Ther’s a dainty mad woman M r * comes i th Nick as 

inadasa march hare: if wee can get herdaunce, wee are 
pade againe:I wairant her>fhee’l doe the rareft gambols. 

1. A mad woman? we are made Boyes. 

Sch. And are you mad good woman ? 

Baugh. 1 would be forry elfe, 

Give me your hand. 

Sch. Why ? 

Baugh. I can tell your fortune. 

You are a foole •• tell tea, I have pozd him : Buz 
Friend you muft cate no white bread, if you doc 
Your teeth willbleede extreamely,fhaU we dance ho ? 

I know you,y’ar a Tinker .-Sirha Tinker 
Stop no more holes.but what you fhould. 

Sch. Dijboni. ATinker Damzell? (play 

Baug.Ox a Gonjurerrraite me a devillnow, and let him 
fftipa jj a^o’ch bels and bones. 

Seh; Goe take her, aud fluently perfwade her toa peace: 
Et opus exegi , quod nec louts trainee ignis. 

Strike up, and leade her in. 

2, Come Latte, lets trip it. 

Baugh, lie leade* ( Winds Howei;: 

' 3. Doe, doe. 

Sch. Peri wafively, and cunningly : away boyes. 

Ex. all but Schoolemaficr* 

1 beare the homes : give me fome 
Meditation, and marke your Cue $ 

Pallas iafpireme. 

Enter Thef, Pir. Hip. Emil, tArcitc : and traine, 

Thef, This way the Stag tooke* 

Seh. Stay , and edifie* 

[ Thef. What have we here? 

Per, Some Countrey fport,upontny life Sir. 

Per. Well Sir, goe forward, we wiil edifie. 

Ladies fit downe,wee’l fiav k. fladies. 

Sch. Thoudoughtie Duke all haile: all hailefweet 
Thef, This is a cold beginning. 

Sch. If you but favour; our Country paftime made is, 
G 3 Ws 
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We are a few of thofe colle&ed here 
That ruder Tongues diftinguiih villager. 

And to fay veritie,and not to fable ; 

We arc a merry rout, or elfc a rable 
Or company, or by a figure, Choris 
That fore thy dignitie will dance a Morris. 

And I that am the rcftifier of all 
By title Pedagogus, that let fall 
The Birch upon the breeches of the fmall ones. 

And humble with a Perula the tall ones. 

Doe hereprefent this Machine,or this frame, 

And daintic Dukc.whofe doughtic difmall fame 
From Du to Dedalmfrom poll to pillar 
Is blowne abroadjhelpe me thy poore well wilier, 

And with thy twinckiing eyes,lookc right and ttraight 
Vpon thismighty Mori — -of mickle waight 
Is— now comes in, w hich being glewd together 
Makes Morris, and the caufe that we came hether. 

The body of oar fport of no fmall ftudy 
I firft appeare,thongh rude,and raw, and muddy. 

To fpeake before thy noble grace,thi« tenner .• 

At whofe great feete I offer up my penner. 

The next the Lord of May,and Lady bright. 

The Chambermaid,and Servingman by night 
That feeke out filent hanging: Then mine Hod 
And his fat Spowfe ,that welcomes to their coft 
The gaulcd Travel!er,and with a beckning 
Informes the Tapfter to inflame the reckning : 

Then the bead eating Clowne,and next the took. 

The "Bavian with long tayle,and eke long tocle, 

(fum mult is aliijs that make a dance. 

Say !,and all fhail prefcntly advance. 

7“hef, I, I by any mcancs,deere Domine. 

Ter. Produce. ATufckeTance, 

Knocke for Entrate filij .Come fertb,and foot it, 

Schoole.Enter Ladies jf we have beene merrj 
The Dance. And have fleafd thee with a derry 9 
zAnd a derrj t and a d$w»e 
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m the Schools maker's no flownt : 

Duke, if we have fleafd three too 

And have dene as good Bojesfhould doe , 

Give us but a tree or twaine 
for a cMayfole, and againe 



Ire another yeare run out. 

Wee' l make thee laugh and all this rent, 

Thef. Take ao.Demiuejhow does my fwcct heart. 

Hip. Never fo pleafd Sir. 

Smil. Twas an excellent dance,and for a preface 
I never beard a better. (warded. 

Thef, Scheolemader, Ithanke yon, One fee em allrc- 
! ter . And heer’s (omething to paint your Pole withall. 

Thef, Now to our fports againe. 

Sch. May the Stag thou huatft ftand long, 

And thy dogs be fwift and drong : 

May they kill him withoutlets, 

And the Ladieseate his dowlcts: Come we are all made. 



DyVceej-, omttes,yt have danc'd rarely wenches, Extunt, 
Scaena 7. Enter palawnjrom the Bufh, 

Pal. About this hoiirc my Cofen gave his faith 
To vifit me againe, and with him bring 
Two5words,and two good Armorsjif he faile 
He’s neither man, nor Souldier ; when he left me 
I did not thinke a wceke could have reftord 
My loll: firength to me,I was growne fo low. 

And Creft-falne with nay wants : I thanke thee tArcite, 

Thou art yet a faire Foe ; and I feele my leife 

With this refrediing,able once againe 

To out dure danger .• To delay it longer 

Would make the world think when it comesto hearing. 

That 1 lay fattinglike a S wine,to fight 

And not a Souldier ; Therefore this bled morning 

Shall be the lad ; and that Sword he refufe-S, 

If it but hold,l kill him witbjtis Ioface.* 

So lovejand Fortune for me : O good morrow. 

Enter eArcite with Armor sand Swords, 

Arche* 
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Arc, Good morrow noble kinefinan, 
pal. I have puc you 
To too much paines Sir. 

Arc. That too much faire Cofen, 

Isbutadebttohonour.andmyduty. 

Pal. Would you were fo in all Sirjl could with ye 
As kinde a kinfman, as you force me nude 
A beneficiall foe,chat my embraces 
Might thanke ye, not my blowes. 

Arc, l foall thinke either 
Well done, a noble recompence. 

Pal. Thenlfhallquityou. 

Arc, Defy me in thefe faire tcrmes, and you Ihow 
More then a Mtftris to me, no more anger 
As you love any thing that’s honourable ; 

W« vvere not bred to talke man, when we are arm a 
And both upon our guards, then let our fury 
Like meeting of two tides, fly ft rongly from us. 

And then to whom thebirchright otthis Beauty 

Truelypercaines(witbout obbraidings,fcornes, 

Difpifings ©f our perfons, and fuch powtings 
Fitter for Girles and Schooleboyes) will be feene 
And quickly, yout s,or mineswilt pleafe you arme Sir, 

Or ifyoufeele your felfe not fitting yet . 

And furmfhd with your old ftrengtb, iie flay Golen 
And ev’ry day difeourfe you into health. 

As I am fpard,your pet Ion I am friends with. 

And i could wifh 1 had not faide I lov d her 
Though 1 had dide ; But loving fuch a Lady 
And juftifying my Love,I muft not fly fro nr/ 1 . 

Pal. Arctte } thou art fo brave an. enemy 
That no man but thy Golen’s fit to kill thee, 

I am well, and lufly,choofe your Armes. 

Arc. ChoofeyouSir. 

Pal. Wilt thou exceede in all, or do’ft thou doe it 
To make me \ pare thee ? 

Arc. If you thinke fo Cofen, 

You are deceived, for as 1 am a Soldier. , 



tffa Two Noble Kinfmen*. 4 # 

Jwillnotfpareyou. 

'Pal. That’s well faid. 
eArc. You’lfindeit 

i’rf/.Thenas I am an honed man and love. 

With all the jufticc ofaffeftion 

lie pay thee foundly.- This iie take. 

Jirc. That’s mine then. 

He arme you fir ft. 

'Pal. Do s pray thee tell me Golen, 

Where gotft thou this good Armour. 

Arc . Tis the Dukes, 

And to fay true, I ftolc it; doe I pmch .you <\ 

Pal. Noe, 

Arc. Is’c not coo heavier 1 
Pal. I have worne a lighter. 

But 1 {hall make it ferve. 
eArc. Ilcbuckl’tclofe. 

Pal. By any meanes. 

Arc. You care not for a Grand guard > 

Pal. No,no,vvee’l ufcnohorfes,Ipcrceave 
You would faine be at that Fight. 

Arc, I am indifferent. . ' , , , , 

Pal. Faith fo am I : good Cofen, thruft the buckle 
Through far enough. 

Arc. I warrant you. 

Pal. My Caske now. 

Arc. Will you fight bare-armd? 

Pal. We (hall be the nimbler. . 

Arc. But ufe your Gauntlets thoughjthofe are o cb leaW 
Prethee take mine good Cofen. 

Pal. Thanke you Arcite. 

How doe I looke,am I faine much away ? 
tArc. Faith very little; love hasufdyou kindly® 

Pal. lie warrant tbeejle ftrike home. 

«Arc. Doe, and fpare nor j 
He give you caufc fweet Gofen. 

Pal. Now to you Sir, 

Me thiakes this Armo’rs very like that^mVe, 

H Then 
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Thou wor’ft that day the 3 .Kings fcll.but lighter. 

ftArc. That was a very good one, and that day 
I well remember, you outdid me Cofcn, 

I never faw fuch valour 2 when you chargd 
Vpon the left wing of the Enemie, 

Ifpurd hard to come up, and under me 
I had a right good horfe. 

Pal. Youhadindeede 
A bright Bay I remember. 

Arc. Yes but all 

Was vainely labour’d in me, you outwent me, 

Nor could nay wifbes reach you ; yet a little 
I did by imitation. 

Tal. More by vertue, 

Yot* artmodeft Cofcn. 

sArc. When I faw you charge firft. 

Me thought I heard a dreadfull clap of Thunder 
Breake from theTroope. 

Pal. But ftill before that flew 
The lightning of your valour : Stay a little, 

Is not this peece too freight ? 
sArc. No,no,tis well. 

Pal. I would have nothing hurt thee bat nay Sword, 
A bruife would be difhonour. 

Arc , Now I am per left. 

Pal . Stand offthen. 

Arc, Take my Sword,I hold it better. 
pal . I thanke yaNo.keepe it, your life lyes on it, 
Here's one, if it but hold, I aske no more, 

For all my hopes : My Caufe and honour guard me. 
Arc. And me my love ; * Is there ought eife to fay ? 
Pal, This onely.and no more:Thou art mine Aunts Son 
And that blood we defire to flaed is mutuall, 

I« me, thine, and in thee, mine :My Sword 
jsin nay hand, and if thou killft me 
The gods,and I forgive thee ; If there be 
A placft prepar’d for thofc that fleepe io honour, 

I wifia his wearie foule,that falls may win it .• . t 
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B- Vi,tiravclv Cofen, give me thy noble hand. 

Figbtbr y _ This hand ne v Cr more 

Comencare thee with fuch friend (hip. 

An \flScurfeme,andfay I wasa coward, 

Fof none but fuch, dare die in thefe juft Tryalls, 

Once more farewell my Cofen, 
pal. Farewell Arote. ^ 

'tArc. Loe Cofcn, loe,our Folly has undon us. 

Arc. This is tfacpuke.a hunting as l cold you, 

If we be found, we are wretehed ,0 retire 
For honours fake, and fafely P«femly 

Into your Bufhagen;Sir wc foajnnde 

Too many howresto dye in,gentle Cofen. 

If you be fecne you penfh inftautly 

For breaking prifon,and I^fyon reveale me. 

For my contempt ; Then all the world will fcorne us. 
And fay we had a noble difference. 

But bafe difpofers of it. 

Pal. No, no, Cofen 
I will no more be hidden, nor put oft 
This great adventure c© a fecond T ryal! ; 

I know your canning, and I know your caufe. 

He that faints noW.fhame take him, put thy lelfe 
Vpon thy prefent guard. 
eArc. You arc not mad? 

Pal. Or I will make th’ad vantage of this howre 
Mineowne,and what to come fhall threaten me, 

I feare Icffc then my fortune: know wcakc Cofen 
I love Smilia, and in that ile bury 
Thee, and all crofleselfc. 

Arc. Then come, what can come 
Thou lhalt know PalamtK t \ dare as well 
Die, as difcourfe,or fleepe : Onely this fearcs me. 

The law will have th« honour of our ends. 

Have at thy life. 
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pal. Lookc to thine owne well Arcite. 

Fight againe. Hemet) 

Fitter ThefeM/ftipoUtafimiliaferithoui and traine, ‘ 

Thefeus. Wbai ignorant and mad malicious Traitors, 
Arc you ? That gainft the tenor of my Lawes 
Are making Battaile, thus like Knights appointed, 
Without my leave^nd Officers of Artnes ? 

By Caflor both (hall dye. 

Pal. Hold thy word Thefeus, 

We are certainly both Traitors, both defpifers 
Of thee.and of thy goodnefle : I am Talamen 
That cannot love thee, he that broke thy Pruon, 
Thinke weil,what that deferves ; and this is Arcite 
A bolder Tray tor never trod thy ground 
A Falfer neu’r feem’d friend • This is the man 
Was begd and banifh’d^his is he contemnes thee 
And what thou dar’ft doe ; and in this difguife 
Againft this owne Edi£ followes thy Sifter, 

That fortunate bright Star, the faire Emilia 
Whofe fervant, (if there be a right in feeing. 

And firft bequeathing of the foule to) juftly 
I am, and which is more, dares thinke her his. 

This treacheric like a mofttrufty Lover, 

I call’d him now to anfwcr ; ifthou bce’ft 
As thou art fpoken, great and vertuous. 

The true defeider of all in juries, 

Say, Fight againe,and tbou (halt fee me Thefem 
Doe ftich a Iuftice,thou thy felfe wijtenvie. 

Then take my life,lle wooc thee too't. 

Per. O heaven. 

What more then man is this? 

The/. Ihavcfworne* 

Arc. Wefeekenoc 
Thy breath of mercy Thefetu/tis tome 
A thing as foone to dye, as thee to fay it, . , 

And no more mov’d : where this man calls me TraitOf, 
Let me fay thussauch j if in lovcbeTrcafon, 
Iqfetvice of fo excellent aBeutie, 
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a tT love sneft,andin that faith will peri®; 

£ let « be moft TrSand yeplMieMc 

c|‘tnL«i me 

Stayhere to love her ; and if (he fay Traytor, 

I am a villaine fit t© lye unburied. r 

q>al. Thou (halt have pitty of us both,o Theft ns , 

If unto neither thou (hew mercy, ftop, 

(As thou art juft) thy noble care againft us, , 

As tbou art valiant ; for thy Cofens foule 

Whofe i a.ftrong labours crowne his memory. 

Lets die togcther,at one inftant Duke, 

Onely a little let him fall before me, 

That I may tell my Soule he (hall not have her. ^ 

Thef. I grant your wilh.for to fay true, your Coicn 
Hasten times more offended»for I gave him 
More mercy then you found, Sir, your offenles ^ 

Being no more then his : None here fpeakc tor em 
For ere the Sun fet,both (hall fleepe for ever. 

Hipel. Alas the pitty, now or never Sifter 
Speake not to be denide ; That face of yours 
W ill beare the curfes elfe of after ages 
Forthefc loft Gofens. 

Emil. In my face deare Sifter 
Ifindc no anger to’em;norno ruyn. 

The aaifad venture of their owne eyeskill’cm j 
Yet that I will be woman.and have pitty , 

My knees (hall grow to’th ground but lie get mercie. 
Helpe me deare Sifter,in a deede fo vertuous, - 
The powers of all women will be with us,. 

Moft royall Brother. 

Hiftl. sir by our Eye of Marriage. 

Emil. By your owne fpotleffe honour. 

Hip. By that faith. 

That faire hand,aad that honeft heart you gave me.’ 

Hg " ‘ tmiU 
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Emil. By that you would have pitty in another. 

By your ownc vertues infinite. 

Hip. By valour, 

By all the chafte nights I have ever plcafd you. 

Thef. Thefc are ftrange Conjuring* , (our dancers 
Per. Nay then Lc-io too : By all our fi iendftiip Sir, by a jj 
By all you love moft,warres;and this fweet Lady. 

Emil , By that you would have trembled to deny 
A bluftiing Maide. 

Hip. By your owne eyes : By ftrength 
In which you (wore I went beyond all women, 

Almoft all men, and yet I yceldedThefeut. 

Per. To crowne all thisjBy your molt noble foule 
Whicli cannot want due mcrcic,I beg firft. 

Hip. Next hcare my prayers. 

Emil. Laft let me intreatc Sir. 

Per. For mercy. 

Hip , Mercy. 

Emil. Mercy on thefe Princes. 

Thef. Ye make my faith reelc s Say I felc 
CompifTion to’em both,how would you place it ? 

Emil- Vpon their lives : But with their banifli meats. 
Thef. You are a right woman, Sifter- you have piety, 
Bat want the vndcrftanding whereto ufe it. 

If you defire their livcs,invent a way 
Safer then b^nifhment ; Can thefe two live 
And have the agony of love about ’em. 

And not kill one another ? Every day 
The’yld fight about yov ; howrely bring your honour 
In publique queftion with their Swords ; Be wife then 
And hcie forget ’emjitconcemes your credit, 

And my oth equally : I have faid they die. 

Better they fall by’th law, then one another. 

Bow not my honor, 

E mil , O my noble Brother, 

That oth was raflbly made, and in your anger. 

Your reafon will not hold it,if fuch vowes 
S tand for expreffc will, all the world muft peiifh. 
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„ . t have another ©tb,gainft your* 

^ authority,! am fure more love, 

le in] 

Wha 

vJ VrfiC ii liwiuv j - t , 

r '•/ That you would nev’r deny me any thing 

b mU ' 1 11 \ n r. A frm* o-rantmo .• 



good he, ar. 



fiffeiBV modefl fcaod yoot free gaming 
[ L you to your word now, if ycfall in t, 

Thinkehow you maime your honour; 

(for now I am feta begging Sir, I am deafe 
To all but your companion^ how^heir lives 
Might breed the ruine of my name ; Opinion, 

Shall any thing that loves me perifh for me ? 

That were a cruell wifedome,doe men proyne 
Theftrabht yon£ Bowes that blufh with thoufand Biofform 
Becaufc they may be rotten ? O Duke Thefens 
The ooodly Mo: hers that have groand for thele, 

And all the longing Maides that ever lov’d. 

If your vow ftand,fhall cuife me and my Beauty, 

And in their funerall fongs, for thefe two Cofens 
Defpife my crueltie,and cry woe worth me, 

Till 1 am nothing but the feorne of women ^ 

For heavens fake fave thek lives,and banifla ’em. 

Thef. On what conditions? 

Smtl. Sweare’em never more 
To make me their Coritention.or to know me, 

To tread upon thy Dukedotne,and to be 

Where evet they fhall travel,evcr ft rangers to one another. 

Pal. lie be cut a peeces 
Before I takethisothjforget I lovelier-? . 

0 all ye gads difpife me then : Thy Banifhment 

1 notmiflike,fo we may fairely carry 

Our S words, aud caufealong.-elfe never trifle, 

But take our lives Duke, l muft love and will. 

And for chat love, muft and dare kill this Gofen 
On any peece the catch has, 

Thef, Will you ssfrdte 
Take thefe conditions? 

Pal. 
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Tal. H’esa villaine then. 

Ter. Thefcareraen. ' 

Arcjte, No, never Duke.-Tis worfe to me than begging 
To take my life fo bafely, though I thinke 

1 never {hall enjoy her.yet ilepreferve 
The honour of affedion s and dye for her, 

Make death a Dcvill. 

Thef. What may 6e done? for now I feele companion, 
Ter. Let it not fall agen Sir. 

7 hef Say Emilia 

If one of them were dead, as one muff, are you 
Content to take th’other to your husband ? 

They cannot both enjoy you ; They are Princes 
As goodly as your owne eyes, and as noble 
As ever fame yet fpoke of ; looke upon’em. 

And if you can love, end this difference, 
i give confent,are you content too Princes? 

Toth. With all our foules. 

Thef. He that fhe refufes 
Muft dye then. 

Both. Any death thou canft invent Duke. 

Pal. If I fall from that mouth, I fall withfavour, 
And Lovers yet unborne fhall blefTe my a flies. 

Arc. If fhe refufe me, yet my grave will wed me, 
And Sonldiers fing my Epitaph. 

Thef. Make choice then. 

Emil . 1 cannot Sir, they are both too excellent 
Tor m?,a hayre fhall never fall of thefe men. 

Hip. W hat will become of ’em 
Thef. Thuslordaineit, 

And by mine honor, once againe it ftands, 

Or both {hall dye. You {hall both to your Countrey, 
And each within this moneth accompanied 
With three faire Knights, appeare againe in this place, 
In which He plant a Pyramid ; and whether 
Before us that are here, can force his Cofen 
By fayre and knightly ftrength to touch the Pillar, 
He {hall enjoy her : the other loofe his head, 
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, , u s friends; Not Ml he grata toiall, 

Shie heto » ith tatereft.ntlitsl^dy: 

I am friends againe, till that howre. 

Are. I embrace ye. - 

Thef. Are you content Silter . 

Smil, Yes, l muff Sir, 

E r^Come fhake hands againe then * 

k a heede, as you are Gcntlemeo.this Quai reL 

^Ste^profia.andholdyoutcourih, 

Pal. We dare not faile thee The fens. 

Thef. Come, lie give ye , 

Now ufage like to Princes, and I to Friends . 

When ye returne, who wins,Ile fettle heere. 

Who loofes.yet lie weepe upon his Beere. Exetm. 



ASlusQuartM. 



c 2n a x. Enter Iailor , and bis friend. 

Jailor. Heare you no more .was nothing ai e 0 me 
Concerning the efcape of faUmon , 

Good Sir remember. 

l.Fr. Nothing that I heard. 

For I came home before the bufines 

Was fully ended •• Yet I might perceive 
Ere Ideparted, a great likelihood 
Of both their pardens:For Hipo\ita t 
And faire-eyd Emilie , upon their knees 

His rafh o’th.or the fweet companion 
Of thofe two Ladiesjand to fecond them. 

That truely noble Prince Peiithom 
Halfe his owne heart, fet in too, that I nope 
All fhall be well ’.Neither heard I oac queluon 



jS The Two Noble Kinfmenl 

Of your name, or his fcapc. Enter ^ .Friend 

lay. Pray heaven it hold feu 
2 . Fr; Be of good comfort man }T bring you newes 
Good newes. * 

lay, They are welcome, 

a . Fr. Pal am on has cleerdyou. 

And got your pardon, and difeoverd (Daughters 

How, and by whofe mcanes he efcapt, which wasye® 
W hole pardon is procurd too, and the Px ifoner 
Not to be held ungratefull to her goodnes. 

Has given a futnme of money to her Marriage, 

A large one ile afliire you. 
lay. Ye are a good man 
And ever bring good newes* 

I . Fr. How was it ended ? 
l.Fr. W hy,as it ftiould be;they that nevr begd 
But they prevaild,had their fnites fairely granted. 

The prifoners h2ve their lives. 
i.Fr. Iknewt’wouldbefo. 

2 ,Fr. But there be new conditions,which you’l heareof 
At better time. 

I»y. I hope they are good. 

2* Fr. They are honourable. 

How good tbcy’l prove, I know not. 

Enter Wooer. 

i.Fr. T’wilJ be fenowne. 

Woo. Alas Sir, wher’s your Daughter ? 
lay. Why doeyouaske ? 

Woe. O Sir when did you fee her f 
'■i.Fr.How he lookes ? 

lay. This morning. (fliefleepe? 

Woo. Was flic well? was fliein health? Sir, when did 
s.Fr.Thefe are ftrange Queftions. 

Iay t I doe not thinke fhe was very well/or now 
You make me rainde her,bnt this very day 
I ask’d her queftions, and flue anfwered me 
So farrefrom what flie was,ibchildiftily. 

So fiilily, as if fli e vyerc a foole* 

An 
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Anlnocent.andl was very angry- 
But what of her Sir? 

1 r»a hilt II 



tninocc UV, “"~ V.’ ; ' “ ' (as good by me 

IS by an other that lefle loves her: 



As by 

Iaj* Weli Sir. 

I 5r. N NotwellV — ^-‘^^NoSirnot well* 
Woo. Tis too true, (he is mad. 

I .Fr. It cannot be. 

Woo. Beleeve you i nnde it lo. 

Ui.l haifefufpcaed f , 



Or both. 

Woo. Tis likely. 

hi. But why all this hafte Sir ? 

Woo. lie tell you quickly. As I late was angling 
In the great lake that lies behind the Pallace , 

From the far flaorc,thicke fet with rcedes, and Sedges, 

As patiently I was attending fport, 

1 heard a voyce,a ihrill one,and attentive ^ 

I gave my care, when I might well perceive 
T’wasonc that fung,and by the fmallneffe oiic 

A boy or woman. I then left my angle 

To his ©wne skill, came necre, but yet perceivd nos 
Who made the found ; the rnfties,and the Reeds 
Hadfoencompaftit : I laide medowne 
And liftned to the words fhe fong, for then 
Through a fmall glade cut by the Fiiher tnen, 

I faw it was your Daughter. 
lay. Pray goe on Sir ? 

Woo. She fling much, but no fencej onely I heard hes 
Repeat this ofteu.Pa/<*»«» is gone, 

Is gone to’th wood to gather Mulberies, 

He finde hioa out to morrow. 
uFr. Pretty foule. 

Wot. His fiiackles will betray him, fe$c’l betaken* 

la And 
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And what fhall I doc then lie bring a heavy; 

A hundred blacks eyd Maides f that love as I doe 
With Chaplets on their heads of Daffodillies, 

With cherry -Ups, and cheekes of Damaske Rofes, 

And all wee’i daunce an Antique fore the Duke, 

And beg his pardon ; Then Che talk’d of you Sir ; 

That you muft loofe your head to morrow morning, 

And Che muft gather flowers to bury you, 

And fee thehoufe made handfomc,then the lnng 
Nothing but Wiil©w,wiilow,willow,and betweene 
Ever wasfPabtmonfoive Palamon , 

And Palamon , was a tallyong man-The place 
Was knee deepe where Che (at; her careles Trefles, 

A wreake of bull-ruth rounded; about her ftucke 
Thoufand freCh water flowers ©ffevcrallcullors. 

That me thought the appeard like the faire Nimph 
That feedes the lake with waters, or as Iris 
Newly dropt. downe from heaven*, Rings (he made 
Of rutiles that grew by, and to ’em fpoke 
The prettied pofies.-Thus our true lov e’s tide. 

This you may loofe, not me, and many a one? 

And then the wept, and tung againe,and figh’d, ' 

And with the fame breath fmfl d,and sift her nano, 
t.Fr. Alas what pitty itis? 

Wooer. I made in to her. 

She faw me, and ftraight fought the flood, I fav d her, 
And fet her fafe to land : when prefently 
She dipt away, and to the Citty made. 

With fucha cry, and fwiftnes,that beleeve me 
Shee left me farre behinde her ; three, or feure, 

1 faw from farre offerofle her, one of ’em 
I knew to be your brother, where fl»e fiaid, • . 
And fell, fcarce to be got awaytl left them with her. 

Enter Brother^ Daughter ^nd with 

And hether ca me to tell yousHexe they are. _ 

Baugh. UUajj/oM never more enjaj the light } &e. 

Is not this a fine Song? 

Bro. O a very fine one, 



fheTwo Noble Kinfmen, 

Qaugh. I can fing twenty more. 

Baugh Yes tritely can I, I can fing the Broome, 

And Bony Robin. Are not you a taiiour ? 

^d 'ahX Wher’s my wedding Gowne? 

Bro- lie bring it to morrow. 

D A ueh. Doe.very rarely,! muft be abroad ede 

To caU the Maidcs, and pay the Mmfircls 
Forlmuftloofe my Maydenhcad by cocklight 
Twill never thrive elfe. 

Ojairejohfweetet&c. ' _ binges. 

Bro. You muft ev’n take it patiently. 

Baugh. Good’ev’Ojgood roen,pray did you ever heare 
Of one yong Palamon ! 
lay. Yes wench we know him. 

Baugh. Is’t not a fine yong Gentleman? 

Bro. By no meane crofle her,fhe is then diftemperd 
For worfe then now fhe ihowes. 

i. IV. Yes,be’sa fine man. 

Baugh. 0,is he fo? you have a Sifter. 

i.Fr. Yes* • r 

Da ugh. But fhe fhall never have him, tell her lo, 
Foratrickethat I know,y'bad beft looks to her. 

For if fhe fee him once, Che’s gone, (he’s done, 

And undonin an howre. All the young Maydes 
Of out Towne are in love with him,but I laugh at’etn 
And let ’em all alone, Is’t not a wife courfe ? 
i.Fr. Yes. (by him, 

Daugh. There is at lead two hundred now with child 
There muft be fowrc ; yet I keepe clofe for all this, 
Clofeas a Cockle; and allthefemuftbeBoyes, 

He has the tricke on’ t, and at ten yeares old 
They muft be all gelt for Mufitians, 

And fing the wars of Thefem. 
i.Fr,Thisi$ftrange. 

I 3 Vaugh, 
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Baugh, As ever you heard ,but fay nothing? 
i. Fr. No* (him, 

Baugh. They come from allparts of the Oukedoojeto 
He warrant ye, he had nocfo few laft night 
As twenty to difpatcb,hce’i tickl’t up 
In two howreSjif his hand be in. 

lay. She’s loft 
Pad all cure. 

"Bro. Heaven forbid man. 

Baugh. Come hither, you are a wile man. 
i.-Fr.Do's (he know him? 
i. Fr. No, would fhe did. 

Baugh. Y ou arc matter of a Ship ? 
lay. Yes. 

‘ Baugh . W her’s your Compafle ? 
lay. Heere. 

Baugh, Set it too’th North. 

And now dired your conrfe to’ch weed, wher ¥almtn 

Lyes longing for mcjFor the Tackling 

Let me alonej Come waygh my hearts, cheerely. 

All. O wgh,owgh,owgh,tis up,the wind’s faire,top the 
Bowling, out with the maine faile,wher’s your 
Whittle Matter? 

Fro. Lets get her in. 

Jay, Vp to the top Boy. 

Bro. Wher’s the Pilot ? 

1. Fr. Heere, 

Baugh. What ken’fttfeou? 

2 , Fr. A faire wood. 

Baugh. Bcare for it mafter.'take about : 

IVhenjginyhia with her borrowed light t &c. 

Scsena a. Enter Emilia alone yctith 2 fP0uris. 
Emilia. Yet I may binde thofe wounds up, that mud 
And bleed to death for my fake elfc*,Ile choofe, (open 
And end their ftrifes Two fuch yong hanfom men 
Shall never fall for me, their weeping Mothers, 
Following the dead cold alhes of their Sonnes 
Shall never curfe my cruelty : Good heaven. 

What 




Singes, 

Exeunt, 



¥betw& F able Kinfmen* 

What a fweet face has Arcitei if wife nature 
With all faerbeft endowments, all thofe beutics 
She fovvesinto the birthes of noble bodies. 

Were here a mortall woman, and bad in her 
The coy denialls of yong Maydes,yetdoubtles, 

She would run mad for this man: what an eye ? 

Of what afyry fparkle, and quick fweetnes. 

Has this yong Prince?Here Love himfclfe fits finyling, , 
lull fuch another wanton Canimea d t 
Set Love a fire with, and enfored the god 
Snatch up the goodly Boy, and fet him by him 
A fbining conttellation: W hat a brow, 

Ofwhat a fpacious Majefty he carries ? 

Arch’d like the great eyd Juno's, but far Tweeter, 

Smoother then Telopt Shoulder ? Fame and honour 
Me thinks from hence, as from a Promontory 
Pointed in heaven, ttiouid clap their wings,and fing 
To all the under world, the Loves,and Fights 
Of gods, and fueh men neerc ’em. p alamort y 
Is but his foyle, to him, a mcere dull fiiadow, 

Hee’s fwartb, and meagre, of an eye as heavy 
As if he had loft his mother ; a (till temper, • 

No ftirring in him, no alacrity, 

: Of all this fprightly (lrarpenes,not a fmile ; 

Yet thefe that we count errours may become him s 
rcijfxi was a fad Boy, but a heavenly : 

Oh who can finde the bent of womans fancy ? 

I am a Foole. my reafon is loft in me, 

Ibave no choice, aad I have iy’dfo lewdly 
That women ought to beate me. On my knees 
I aske thy pardon ; P alamort) thou art alone. 

And only beutifull, and thefe the eyes, 

Thefe the bright lamps o f beauty, that com mand 
And threaten Love,and what yong Mayd dare croflc ’em 
W hat a bold grayity,and yet inviting 
Has this browne manly face ? Q Love, this only 
from this ho wre is Complexion : Lye there Areite, 

Thou art a changling to him,a-racere Gipfey . 

And 
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A nd this the noble Bodie 1 am lotted, 

Vtterly loft : My Virgins faith has fled me. 

For if my brother but even now had ask’d me 
Whether I lov’d, I had run mad for « Arcite, 

Now if my Sifter ; More for TaUmn, 

Stand both together: No w,come aske me Brother, 

Alas,I know not ; aske me now fiveet Sifter, 

I may goe looke ; What a meere child is Fancit , 

That having two faire gawdes ofequall fweetneffe, 
Cannot diftinguifh, but muft crje for both. 

Enter Emil. and Gent; 

Emil. How now Sit ? 

Gent. From the Noble Duke your Brother 
Madam, I bring you uewes t The Knights arc come 1 * 

Emil. To end the quairell ? 

Gent. Yes. 

Emil. Would I might end firft : 

Wbatfianes have I committed, chaft THann, 

That my unfpotted youth mull now be foyld 
With blood of Princes ? and my Chafticie 
Be made the Altar, where the lives of Lovers, 

T wo greater, and two better never yet 
Made mothers joy, muft be the facrifice 
To my unhappy Beautie? 

Enter Ebefeus, Hipolita, Ecritbotes And attendant:, 

Thefeus. Bring ’em in quickly, 

By any mcanes,I long to fee’em. 

Your two contending Lovers are return’d. 

And with them their faire Knights t Now my faire Sifter, 
You muft love one of them. 

Emil. I had rather both. 

So neither for ray fake fhould fall untimely 

Enter <JMe(jen£ersf Curtk 

Tbef. Whofaw’cm? 

Per, I a while. 

Gent. And I. 

T hef. From whence come you Sir ? 

From the Knights. 

. m 
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sllsfe It 

(Meff. I will Sir, 

And truly what I thinke : Six braver fptrits 
S Jfe they have brought, (if we judge by the outfute> 

I nevr faw.nor read of ; He that ftands 
n he fitft place with ^r cite, by hisfeeming 
Should be a flout man, by his face a Prince, 

JL V ery lookes fo fay him) his complexion. 

Nearer a browne,than blacke;fterne,and yet noble. 

Which fhewes him hardy, fearcIefle,proud of dangers: 

The circles of his eyes fbow faire within him. 

And as a heated Lyon»fo he lookes ; 

Hishaire hangs long behind him.blacke and fliinmg 
Tike Ravens wings : his fhoulders broad, and ftrong, 
Atmdlongand round, and on his Thigh a Sword 
Hung by a curious Bauldricke ; when he frowncs 
To foie his will with, better o’my confcicncc 

. Was never Souldiers friend. 

jhef. Thou haft well defcribde him, 
cpgr. Yet a great deale fhort 
Me thinkes,of him that s firft with Pnlam*. 

Tbef. Pray fpeake him friend. 

Per . I gheffe he is aPrince too, i 

Andif it may be,greater;for his fliow 

Has all the ornament of honour in’t; 

Hee’s fomewhat bigger, then the Knight he fpoke of, 

But of a face far Tweeter ; His complexion 
Is (as'a ripe grape) ruddy : he has felt 
Without doubt what he fights for, and fo apter 
To make this caufe his owne ; In’s face appeares 
All the faiie hopes ofwhat he undertakes, 

And when he’s angry, then a fetled valour 

(Not tainted with extreamesjruns through his body, 

And guides his arme to brave things : Fcare he eannot, 

He IhevVesno.fueh fofc temper, hishead s yellow. 

Hard hayr’d,and curld, thick? twind like Ivy tops, 

Not to undoe with thunder; In his face 

• ' K ?he 
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The liverie of the warlike Maide appeares. 

Pure red, and white, for yet no beard has bletr him* 
And in hisrowling eyes.fits victory. 

As if fhc ever ment to corcft his valour.* 

His Nofe flands high,a Charafter of honour* 

His red lips, after fights,are fit for Ladies* 

Emil. Muft thefe men die too ? 

Per. When he fpeakes,his tongue 
Sounds like a Trumpet ; All his lyneaments 
Are as a man would with *cm,ftrong,and dearie. 

He weares a wcll-fteeld Axe, the ftaftc of gold. 

His age fome five and twenty* 

Meff. Ther’s another, . 

A little man,butofa tough joule, ieemjng 
As great as any : fairer promilcs 
In Such a Body, yet I never look’d on. 

Per, 0,he that’s freckle fac’d ? 

Me Jf The fam e my Lord , 

Are they not fweet ones ? 

Ter. Yes they are well. 

Mejf. Me thinkes. 

Being fo few, and well difpofd,they (how 
Grcat,and fine art in nature,he’s white hair d, 

Not wanton white, but fuch a manly colour 
Nex t to an aborne,tough,and nimble fee. 

Which fhowes an aSive foule ; his armes ate brawny 
Linde with ftrong finewes .* To the {houlder peecc, 
Gently they fwell,Vike women new conceav’d, _ 
Which fpeakeshim prone to labour, never fainting 
Vnder the waight of Armes;ftout harted,ltilU 
But when he Airs, a Tiger ; he’s giay'eyd , 

Which ycclds companion where he conquersdnarpe 
To fpy advantageSjand where he finds ’em. 

He’s iwtfc to make ’em his; He do’s no wrongs. 

Nor takes none ; he’s round fac d,and when he in <- 
He fiiowes a Lover, when he frowiies,a Souldier ; 
About his head he weares the winners oke, 

And in it ft task? the favour of bis Lady .* 
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a fix and thiitic* In his Hand 

Ji ‘ b * it a charging Staffe,emboft with filver. 

T p h f They «« aU thrfennes ofhonour. 
rlk Now as I have a foule I long to fee'env 

^ aC ly you (hall fee men fight now. 

Bnt «\h«»fc my Lord i They wold 
Pravelv about the Titles of two Ktngdomes ; 

Ts pitty Love fliould be fb tyrannous: 

0 n y fofc barred Sifter, what thinke you ? 

W«pe iiot,till they weepe blood , Wench it muft be. 

Tbef. You have fteel’d’em with your Beaune : honord 
To you I give the Feild ; pray order it, (Friend, 

Fitting the perfons that rnuft ufc it. 

« per . YesSir. 

Thef. Come, lie goe vifit’em .* I cannot ftay, 

Their fame has fir’d me fo } TUI they appeare. 

Good Friend be reyall. 

per. There ftiall want no bravery. 

'Emilia Poore wench goe weepe/or whoioever wins, 
Loofcsa noble Cofen, for thy fins. exeunt. 

Scaena 5 . Enter Uiler, Wooer fDolt or. 

: Her diftrad ion is more at fome time of the Moone, 

Then at other feme, is it not? 

lay She is continually in a harmeleffe diitcmper,iieepes 
Little, altogether without appetite, favc often drinking, 
Dreaming ofanorher world,and a bettered what 
Btoken pcece of matter fo*erc (hc*s about,thc name 

FaUmon lardes it,that flhe farces ev’ry bufines 

Enter Daughter. 

Withall 5 fyts it to every qiieftion ; Looke where 
Shce comes, you (Shall perceive her behaviour. 

Bmgh. I have forgot it quitc;Thc burden o’flVwas dwne 
A iownc and pend by no worie vnan,then 
Giraido, Emilia* Schoofcmaftcr^be's as 
Fantafticall coo, as ever be may goe upon*$ legs. 

For ia the next world will ( 2 Kde fcc P aUm^znd 

K 2 Then 
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Then will foe be out of love with Saeat* 

Dott. What fluff's here? pore foule. 

Ioy. Ev’n thus all day long. . 

Daufh. Now for this Charme,thac I told you of, you muft 
Bring a pcece of filver on the tip of your tongue. 

Or no ferry : then if it be your chance to come where 
The bleffed fpirits.as thers a fight now; wc maids 
That have out Lyvers^exvlh’d.crakt to peeces wnh 
Lovc.we (hall come there, and doe nothing all i day long 
But picke flowers with Proferpiue, then will I make 
•P alamo* a Nofegay,thcn let him marke me,— -then. 

DoSl. How prettily foe’s an, iffe f note her a little further. 
Dan. Faith ile tell you,fometime we goe to Barly breake, 
Wc of the blefledjalaSjtisa fore life they have i th 
Thothcr place, filch burning, frying, boyhng,hiffing, 
Howling,chattring,curfing,oh they havelwowd 
Meafure,take heedejifonebe mad,or hang or 
Drownc thcmfelves, tbit her they goe,/^rb]cflc 
Vs,aad there foall we be put.in a Caldron ot 
Lead,and Vfurers greale.amohgft a whole mi 10B 0 
Ciitpurfes,aud there boy le like a Gamon ot Bacon 
That will never be enough. 

‘Dott. How her braine coynes ^ 

T>augh. Lords and Courtiers, that have got maidswith 

Child, they arc in this place, they foall ftandni fire up to the 

Nav’le,and inyce up to’ch hart, and there th’offending pan 
burnes,and the decea ving part freezes; in troth a very gw- 

vous pu0ifoment,asone would thinke,for fuchaTrihe,M. 

Icve me one would marry a Icaprous witch, to e u 

How foe continues this Guide? Tjs not an 
Madnefle,but a moft tbjcke,and profound naellencholy. 

Da*jk. To hcare there a proud Lady, and a proud Utj 
wiffe,howie together .- I were a beaft andsl fadb g q 
fport:one crics>Q this frnoakc^attbthcr this fue; ut j* 
that ever I did it behind the arras, and then howks;th o 
curfcs a luiBg fellow and her garden houie, 

Sines. J 



Exit, 
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what thinke you of her Sir? (minifter to. 

Qokl think foe has a perturbed mmde,which 1 cannot 

pS. Vnderftand y ou, foe ever affected any man, ere 

^^Ivafonce Sir, in great hope, foe had fixd her 

Liking on this gentleman my friend. 
mo I did thinke fo too, and would account I had a 
p cn-worth on t,to give halfe my flate that both 
She and I at this prefent ftood unfamedly on the 

^Do. That intemprat forfeit of her eye, hath diftenaperd 
Other fences, they may rcturne and fettle againe to 
Execute their preordaind faculties,butthey are 
Now in a moft extravagant vagary. This y ou > 

Muft doe; Confine her to a place, where the light 
May rather feetne to fteale in, then be permitted jtake 
Vponyou (yong Sir her friend,) the name of 
PalwtH , fay you come to eate with hcr,and to 
Commune of Love;this will catch her attention, for 
This her minde feeates upon; other objefts that are 
Infcrted tweene.ber minde and eye, become the pr antes 
And friskins of her madnestfing to her,fuch greene 
Songs of Love, as foe fayesiV*wo» hath lung in 
Prilon; Come to her, ftuckc in as fweet flowers,as the 
Seafon ismiftres of, and thereto make an addition of 
Som other compounded odours, which are gratefulto the 
Sence.-all this foall become/W**^, for Palamon can 
Sing, and Palamon is fweet, and ev’ry good thing, defire 
To eate with her, crave her,drinke to her, and ftiil 
Among, intermingle your petition of grace and acceptance 
Into her favour.- Learne what Maides have beenc her 
Companions,and play-pheeres, and let them repaire to 
Her with PaUmon in their mouthes, andappeare with 
Tokens,as if they fuggefted for him , It is a falfchoed 
She is in,wbich is with fafehcodsto be combated. 

Tins may bring her to eate , to fl cepe, and reduce what’s 
Now out of fquare in her, into their former Iaw,and 

K 3 Regiment, 
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Regiment;! have feenc it approved, how many times 
I know nut.but to make the number morc,I have 
Great hope in this. I will bccsvecne the paffagcs of 
This pro; e$, come in with my applyancc ; Let us 
Put it in execution; and haftcnthc fuccefle, which doubtnot 
Will bring forth comfort. Exe m , 
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Serena x . Enter Thefius fPerithoHs ,HipoHt4, attendants. 

Thef. Now let’em enter, and before the gods 
Tender their holy prayers : Let the Temples 
Burne bright with facred fires, and the Altars 
In hallowed clouds commend their fwelimg Incenfe 

To thofc above us .-Let no due be wanting 

flottfb of Cornets, 

They have a noble worke in hand, will honour 
The very po vvers that love ’em. 

Enter Palamonand jlreite,andthetr Km^kss, 

Per', Sir they enter. 

Thef. You valiant and ftrong harted Enemies 
You royall German foes, that this day come 
To blow chat neareneflc out that flames beeweene ye; 

Lay by your anger for an hourc,and dove-like 

Before the holy Altars of your helpers 

(The all feard godsjbo w downe your flubborne bodies, 
Your ire is more than mortal! ; So your helpe be. 

And as the gods regard ye, fight with Iuflice, 

I le leave you to your prayers,and betwixt ye 
I pare my willies. 

Per. Honour crowne the worthieft. . 

Exit The fens, and his 

Pal. The glaflfe is running now that cannot fiaifb 
Till one of us expire : Thinke you but thus, 

That were there wught in me which flrove to iiioW 
Mine enemy in this bufineffc,wer’t one eye 
Againft another : Arme opprefl by Arrae: j 
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t u'Aiild deftroy tVoffender,C©z,I would 
Though paicell of my felfe : Then from this gather 

How Wald tender you. 

Art. I am in labour 

T 0 oufh your name, your auncient love,our kindred 
Out ofmy memoiy;and i’th felfe fame place 
To feate fomething 1 would confound : So hoyft we 
The fayles,tbat muft thef* veflcllsport even where 
The heavenly Lymiter plcafes. 

pal. You fpeake well; 

Before I tume,let me embrace thee Gofen 
This I (hall never doc agen. 

Arc, Ouc farewell. 

Pal, Why let it be Co: Farewell Coz. 

Exeunt Palamott and his Knights. 

Arc, Farewell Sir; 

KfiigiitS)KinftincnjLovcfS)^c3 tuy Sacrifices 
Trueworfhippers of Mars, whole fpirir in you 
Expells the feedcs of feare,and th’apprehcnfion 
Which dill is farther off it,Goe with me 
Before the god of our profeflion s There 
Require ofhim the hearts of Lyons.and 
The breath of Tigers, yea the fearceneffe too. 

Yea the fpeed alio, to goe on,T meane.* 

Elfe wifh we to be Snay les ; you know my prize 

Muft be drag’d out ofbloed,force and great feate 

Muft put my Garland on, where (lie flickes 

The Qticene of Flowerstour intercelfion then 

Muft be to him thatmakesthe Campe,a Ceflron 

Btymd with the blood of men : give me your aide 

And bend your fpirits towards him. They kneeie • 

Thou mighty one, that with thy power haft tuind 

GreeneNepture into purple. 

Comets prewarnc, whole havocke in vafle Feild, 

Vnearthed skulls prociaimc, whole breath blowes downe, 
T'heteeming Cires foyzon,wt.o deft plucke f . - 

With hand armeny potent f rom forth blew clowdesy 
The mafond T tuicts.that both nwkTtjand bxcak’ft 

‘The 
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TheftonygirthesofCittiestmethypuple, s. ;t 

Yongcfi. follower of thy Drom,inftru& this day 
With military skiil, that to thy lawde 
I may advance my Streamer,and by thee. 

Be ftil'dthe Lord o’th day, give me great Mats 

(by fall on Heir faces at formerly^ there is heeri 
clanging of Armorfwith a or t Thunder as th e bar 
a Battaile yvhereufon they allrife and bow to the Alter, 
O Great Gorrcaor ofenotmoustimes. 

Shaker oforc-rank States, thou grand decider 

Ofduftie,andold tytlcs,that healft with blood 

The earth when it is ficke,and cm ft the world 

O'th plurefie of people ; I doc take 

Thy fignes aufpicioufly.and in thy name 

To my defigne ; march boldly, let us goe. ™ (l 

Enter P alamo* and his Knights , with the former otfi,. 

vance. c • 

Pal. Our ftars muft glifter with new nre 3 or be 

To daie extin61;our argument is love, . 

Which if the goddeffeof ic grantee §wcs 
Vidor y too,then blend your fpirits with mine, 
You,whofe free noblcnefle doe make m y caUlC 
Your perfonafl hazard ; to chegoddefie Venus 

Gommend we our proceeding, and implore , 

■ tittpower ante our panic. 

Haile Soveraigne Queene of fecrets,who halt powe 
To call tfie feirceft Tyrant from bis rage ; 

And wcepe unto aGirle; that ha ft the mig t 
Even with an cy-ghnce,to choke Marfis Drom 
And turne tli’a.'larrne to whifpers,that can m 
A Crble flor ifh with his Crutch, and cure him , 

Before Apello'fni.y. may’ft force the King 
. To he his fjbje%va{Tiik,and induce ^ 
Staiceravitieto daunce.the pouid Bachelour 
W'M^owh like wanton Boyesthrough bontyre 
nmmt fl imeyatfeaventy thou canft caten 

' AQd'Make him so the fcorne of his hoarfe throate 



william Shakespeare Two Noble Kinsmen (stc 11075) LONI 



The Two Noble Kinfmen, 

AU„fe vone laics oflove j what godlike power 
Sibou not power upon f T « . fMm cbm 
I am flames, hotter then his tha heavenly fyres 
nM Cvirtch his mortall Sob, chine himjthe huntrefle 

All moyft and co!d ’ fome fay bc 8 a " to chrow 
5 r Bow away, and fighrtaketorhy grace 

Me thy vowd Souldier,who doe beare thy yoke 
As t’vver a wreath ofRofes, yetis heavier 
Then Lead it felfe, flings more than Nettles ; 

Ihave never beene foule tnouthd againft thy iaw, 
Ncv’rrcveald fecrec,for I knew nonejwouldnoc 
Hsd I kend all chat were ; l never pradifed 
Vpon mans wife,uor would theLibells reade 
Ofliberall wits ; I never at great feaftes 
Sought co betray a Beautie,but have blufh’d 
At fimpting Sirs that did : I have beene barlh 
To large ConfcflbrSjand have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothers,! had one,a woman, 

And women t’wer they wrong’d. I knew a man 
Ofeightie winters ,tbis 1 toldchevn,who 
A Laffe offoureteene bridedjtwas thy power 
To put life into duft,the aged Cra/npe 
Had ferew’d his (tjuare footc round. 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knots, 
TorturingConvulfions from his globie eyes, 

Had almoft drawne their fphecre«,thac what waslife 
In him feem’d torturetthis Anatomic , 

Had by his yong faire pheare a Boy, and I 
Belecv’d it was his,for- fhe fworc it was, 

And who would not beleeve her ? briefe I am 
To thofe that prate and have done ; no Companion 
To thofethat boaft and have not;a defyer 
To thofe that would and cannot; aRejoycer, 

Yea him f doe not love, that tells dole offices 
Tht fowleft way, nor names conccalement sin 
The boldeft language,fuch a one I am, ■ ' 

And vow that lover never yet made figh ^ : 

Truer then I. O then moft foft fw eet goddefle 
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Give me the vi£lory of this queflion, which 
Is true loves merit,andbleflb me with a figne 
Of thv great pleafure. 

Here'UWuficke u heard ,Dovej are feeneto flutter, they 
fall againe upon their faces, then on their knees. 

Tal, O thou that from eleven, to ninetie raign’ft 
In tr.oitall bofotnes,whofe chafe is this world 
And we in heards thy game ; I give thee thankes 
For thisfaire Token, which being layd unto 
Mine innocent true heart,artnes in a {finance They fat/. 

My body to thisbufinefle; Let us rile 
And bow before the goddelfe -• Time comes on; Exeunt. 

Still LsWufcke of Records, 
Enter Emilia in white, her haire about her fl>oulders,awhea. 
ten wreath : One in white h elding up her traine jher haire 
fiucke with flowers s One before her carrying a filter 
Hy nde , in whic his convey d Ittcenfe and facet odours, 
which being fet upon the Altar her m aides pan dine a, 
loofe,Jbe fets fire to it,then they curtfey and kneele . 
Emilia. O facred,fhsdowie,cold and conftant Qucene, 
Abandoner ofRevcI!s,mute contemplative, 
Sweet,folitary, white as chafte, and pure 
As windefand Snow, who to thy femall knights 
Alow’ft no more blood than will make a blufb, 

Whichis their orders robe. I heercthy Prieft 
Am humbled fore thine Altar,0 vouchfafe 
With that tby rare greene eye,which never yet 
Beheld thing maculatc,looke on thy virgin. 

And facrcd filyer Miftri$,lend ; hine eare 
( W hie h r.ev’r heard Icurrill terme^ntd. whole port 
Ne’re entred, wanton found,)to my petition 
Seafood with holy fcare j This is my laft 
Of veftall office,! am bride habited. 

But tnayden harted,a husband 1 have pointed. 

But doe not kno w him, out of two, I Ihould ■<* 

Choofc one, and pray for his fucccffe,but I 
Am guiltkfle ofcledion of mine eyes. 

Were l to loofe one, they are equall precious. 



1 
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1 could doombe neitber.that which perilh’d fliould 
Coe coo’t unfentenc’diThercfore mod modeft Qucene, 

He of the two Pretenders, that beft loves me 
And has the crueft tide in't,Let him 
Take offmy wheaten Gerland,or elfe grant 
Thefyleand qualitiel hold, I may 

Continue in thy Band. , , . 

Here the ifjnde vanishes tinder the Altar : ana tn the 
place afeends a Rofe Tree, having one Rofeupontt • 

See what our Generali of Ebbs and Flo was 
Out from the bowells ofhe.r holy Altar 
Withfacred a£ advances : But one Rofe, 

If wcllinfpirdjthisBattaile (hal confound 
Both thefe brave Knights, and I a virginflowre 
Muft grow alone unpluck'd. 

Hire is heard 4 fodaine twang of Infiruments, and the 
Rofefals from the Tree. 

The flowreis falne, the Tree defcends : O Mifttis 
Thou here difehargeft me,I (hall be gather'd, 

I thinke fo,but I know not thine owne will ; 

Vndafpe thy Mifterie : I hope flie s pleas d. 

Her Signes were gracious. 

They curtfey and Exeunt. 

Scsua 2 . Enter TtoSlor, lay lor and Wooer, in habtte of 
¥ alamort. 

Boil, Has this advice I told you, done any good upon her? 
ffooer.0 very mucbjThe maidsthat hept her company 
Havehalfe petfwaded her that I ato P alamon ; within this 
Halfe houre (he came finding to me, and asked me what I 
Would cate, and \vhesjcT\y ould kiffe her : I told her 
Prefeutly, and kill hef twice. 

Boil. T was well done; t wen tie times had binrar better. 
For there the cute lies tnainely. 

Wooer i Then flie told me 

She would watch with me to night, for well fhe knew 
What houre my fit would take me. 

©«£?. Letherdoefo, 

And when your fitcomes,fit her home, 

r ~ Anri 



■*j$ The T'tvo Noble Kinfhtenl 

And prefently. 

Wooer. She would have me ling, 

DoElor. Y ou did fo ? 

Wooer. No. 

DoEl. Twas very ill done then. 

You fhouldobferve her ev’ry way* 

1 Wooer, Alas 

I have no voice Sir,toconfirme her that way. 

DoElor. That's all one,ifyce make a noyfe, 
Ifflseintreate againe,doe any thing, 

Lye with her if (heaskc you. 
lay lor. Hoa there D oft or. 

Dottor. Yes rn the waieof cure. 
lay lor But firft by your leave 
I’th way ofhoneftie# 

Do El or. That’s but a niceneffe, 

Nev’r cafl your child away for honeftic; 

Cure her firft this way,thea if fhee will be honeft, 

She has the path before her. 
lay lor. Thanke yee DoElor. 

DoElor. Pray bring her in 
And let’s fee how Ihee is. 

lay lor. I will, and tell her 
Her Falamon flaies for her : But DoElor, 

Me thinkes you are i’th wrong ftill. Exit Iaj/ler, 

DeEl. GoCjgoe: you Fathers ate fine Foolestherhondlyf 
And we fhould give her phyficke till we finde that : 
Wooer, Why, doe youthinkc fhe is not honeft Sir? 
DoElor. Howoldislhef 
Wooer. She’s eightecne. 

DoElor. She may be. 

But that’s all one,tis nothing to our purpole. 

What ere her Father faies,ifyou perceave 
Her moode inclining that way that I (poke of 
Videlicet, the way offlefi, you have me. 

Wooer. Yet very well Sir# 

DoElor. Pleafe her appetite 

And doe it horac.it cures her iffo facto, 

• • — Tte 



ThtTvob Noble Kinfmen. 




-Kumellencholly humour that infeas her, 

^ I am of your mlnde Doctor. 

Efooer. Enter loy/or t Daltgkter 

_ ,,«• You’ I finde itfo ; fhe comes, pray honour her# 
K Come, your Love ftaies for you ch.ldc, 

indias done this longhoure,to vifite you. 
mnfhterA t’nanke him for his gemlepatience, 

?, a kind Gentleman, and l am much bound to him, 

55d you nev’r fee the horfe he gave me ? 

%W. Yes. 

tpaxth. How doe you like him? 

hylor. He’s a very faireone. 

Dtugh. You never few him dance. 

Jailor. No. 

I have often. 

He daunccs veiy finely>very comely, 

And for a ligge.come cut and long talk to him, 

He tutnes ye like a Top. 
tailor That’s fine indeede. 

l Hlh . Hee’l dance the Morris twenty mile an houre, 
Andthic will founder the beft hobby-horfe 
(If I have any skilj)in all *be pariQi, 

And gallops to the turne of Light 4 love. 

What thinke you of thisborle . 

lay lor. Having thefe vertues . 

I thinke he might be broght to play at Tennis. 

Baugh. Alas that’s nothing. 

©fall his hay and provender .* That Hoftler 
Muftrife betime that cozens him ; you knoW' 

The Cheftnat Mare the Duke has t 

VaugLhlcti horribly in love with him, poore beaft 5 
But he is like hi* mafter coy and fcornelul. 
lay lor. What dowry has (he ? 

Tlangh. Some two hundred Bottles, , - 

And twenty ftnke of Oates, but hce’l ne’re have her; ^ 
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Helffpes in's neighing able to entice 
A Millars Mare, 

Hee’l be the death .after, 

D otter. What fluffefhe utters? 
lajlon Make curtfie.here your love comes. 

Wooer. Pretty foule 

How doe ye ?-that’s a fine maide,ther‘s a curtfie. 

Daugh. Yours to command ith way ofhoneftie. 

Ho w far is’t now to’th end o’th world my Matters l 
D ott$r. Why a daies Iorney wench. 

Daugh. Will you goe with me? 

Wooer. What fhail we doe there wench ? 

Daugh. Why play at floole bail, . 

What is there elfe to doe ? 

Wooer. I am content 
If we fhail keepe our wedding there.’ 

Daugh. Tistrue 

For there I will atture you, we fhail finde 
Some blind Pricft for the purpofc,chat will venture 
To marry us, for here they arc nicc.and foolifli } 

Befides my father mutt be hang’d to morrow 
And that would be a blot i’th bufinefle 
Are notyou Palawan ? 

Wooer .Doe not you know me f. 

Daugh, Yes, but you care not for me ; I have nothing 
But this pore petticoate,and too corfc Smockes. 

Wooer. That’s all one,I will have you. 

D aught Will you Tartly ? 

Wooer, Yes by this fairc hand will I. 

Daugh. Wee’l to bed-then. 

Wi ooer. Ev’n when you will. 

Daugh. O Sir, you would faine he nibling. 

Wooer, Why doe you rub my killed!'? ° 

Daugh. Tis a fweet one, 

A<]d will perfume me finely againfl the wedding. 

Is not this your Cofen Arcite ? 

8 or. Yes fweet heart. 

And I am glad my Gofen Falamon 
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jftemide fo fairc a choice. 

XS. Doc you thinke hee’l hav^me? 

■potior. Yes without donbt. 
n mb. Doe you thinke fo too ? 

jJr. Yes. , (g rowt ] e > 

Paugh. We fhail have many children :Lord,howy ar 
jly iaUmcn I hope will grow too finely 
Now he’s at liberty .* Alas poore Chicken 
He was kept downe with hard mcate,and ill lodging 

Eutilekiffehim upagaine. . . 

Enter a Meflenger. 

iMejf, What doe you here, you’l Ioefe the nobleft fight 
That ev’r was feenc. 
hjlor. Are they i’th Field ? 

M‘§. They are 

You bearc a charge there too. / , 

Ujlor. He away ttraight 
I mutt cv’n leave you here. 

Potier. Nay wee’l goe with you, 

I will not loofe the Fight. 

Ujlor. How did you like her ? 

Potior. He warrant you within thefe 3 .or 4.daie* 

He make her right againe. You mufi not from her 
But ftill preferve her in this way. 

Wooer. 1 will . 

Dot. Lets get her in. 

Wooer. Comcfweete wee’l goe to dinner 
And then weelc play at Cardcs, 

Daugh. And fhail we kiffc too ? 

Wooer, A hundred times 
Pangh. And twenty. 

Wooer. 1 and twenty. 

Paugh. And then wee’l fleepe together. 

Ptc. Take her offer. 

Wooer.. Yes marry will we. 

Daugh. But you (hall not hurt me. 

Wooer. Iwillnotfwcetc. 

If you doe (Lovc)ile cry. FlorifijExeuut. 
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Sexna ^.Ente>'Thefeue } Hipolita,EmiUa ) Perithain • M j 
fame Attendants } T .Tucks : Cnrtie. 

Emil. He tioftep further. 

Per, VVili you loofe this fight? 

Emil . I had rather fee a wren hawke at a fly 
Then this deeifion ev'ry;blow that falls 
Threats a brave life, each ftroake laments 
The place whereon it fals,and founds more like 
A Bell, then blade • I will ftay here. 

It is enough my hearing ftiall be punilhd. 

With what Ihall happen, gainft the which there it 
No dealing, but to heare ; not taint mine eye 
With dread fights.it may fhun. 

Pin Sir, my good Lord 
Your Sifter will no further* 

Thef. Oh ftie mud. 

She (hall fee deeds of honour in their kinde, 

Which fometime fhow well pencild. Nature now 
Shall make, and a& the Story, the beleifc 
Both feald with eye, and earejyou muft be prefent, 

You are the vidours meede, the price, and garlond 
Tocrowne the Queftions title# 

Emil . Pardon me. 

If I were there, i'ldwinke 
T hef. Y ou muft be there ; 

This Tryall is as t’weri’th night, and you 
The onely ftar to Ihine. 

Emil. I am extind, 

There is but envy in that light, which Ihowes 
The one the other: darkenes which ever was 
The dam of borrour,who do’s ftand accurft 
Of many mortall Millions, may even now 
By calling her blacke mantle over both 
That neither coaid fiude other, get her fclfe 
Some part of a good name, and many a murthw 
Set off wherto fhe’s guilty. 

Hip. You muft goe. 

Emil, In faith I will not. 

’ 
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Thef. Why the knights muft kindle 
Their valour at your eye:know of this war 
You are the Trcafure.and muft ncedes be by 
To give the Service pay. 

Emil, Sir pardon me. 

The tytle of a kingdoaic may be tridc 
Out of it fclfe. 

Thef. Well, well then, ax your pleafurc, 

Thofe that remaine with you, could wilh their office 
To any of their Enemies. 

Hip. Farewell Sifter, 

1 am like to kno w your husban d fore your fclfe 
By feme fmall Hart of time, he whom the gods 
Doe of the two know beft,Ipray them he 
Be made your Lot. 

Exeunt ThefeusfHipolitAfPerithcus ,&f° 
Emil. zArcite is gently vifagd; yet his eye 
It like an Engyn bent, or a fharpe weapon 
In afoft fheatb;mercy,and manly courage 
Arebedfellowesin hisvifage: Palamon 
Has a mod menacing afped,his brow 
I$gr»v’d,and feemes to bury what it frownes on," 
Yetfometime tis net fo, but alters to 
The quallity of his thoughts; long time his eye 
Will dwell upon his object. Mellencholly 
Becomes him nobly j So do’s Ar cites mirth. 

Bat f aUmons fadnes is a kinde of mirth. 

So mingled, as if mirth did make him fad. 

And fadnes, merry; thofe darker humours that 
Sticke misbecomingly on others, on them 
Live in faire dwelling. 

Cernets.Trempets found as to ackarge, 
Harke how yon fpurs to fpirit doe incite 
The Princes to their proofe 3 Arcite may win me. 

And yet may PetUmon wound Arcite to 
fhe fpoyling of his figure. O what pitty 
“ 5* lucha chance; if I were by 

* 4rt,for they would glance their eie* 

M “ Toward 
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Toward my Seat, and in that motion might 

Omit a ward, er forfeit an offence 

Which crav’d that very time .-it is much better 

( Cornets . a greater) and noice within crying a Palamen.) 

I am not there, oh better never borne 

Then minifter to fuch harme,whatis the chance ? 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. The Ctk's&Palamtn. 

Emil. Then he has won: Twas ever likely. 

He lookd all grace and fucccffe, and he i* 

Doubtleffe the prim’ft of men: I pre’thce run 
And tell me how it goes. 

Showt } and Cornets : Crying a TaUmn, 

Ser. Still Palamon. 

Emil. Run and enquire, poore Servant thou haft loft, 
Vpon my right fide dill I wore thy pi&ure, 

‘Pal amor, s on the left, why fo, I know not, 

I had no end in’c ; elfe chance would have it fo. 

Another cry , and fhowt within , and hornets, 
Onthcfinifttrfide,thc heart lyes ; Palamon 
Had the beft boding chance: This bur ft of clamour 
Is fare th’end o'th Combat, * Enter Servant. 

Ser . They (aide that Palamon had Ar cites body 
Within an inch o' th Pyramid,that the cry 
Was generall a c Pal*mon-. But anon, 

Th’Affiftants made a brave redemption ,and 
The two boldTytlers,at this inftant are 
Hand to band at it. 

Emil. W ere they metamorphifd 
Both into one ; oh why ? there were no woman 
Worth (o eompofd a lylan : their Angle (hare, 

Their noblenes pcculier to them, gives 
The prejudice of difparity values (hortnes 

Cornets . Cry within, Arcite, 

To any Lady breathing - More exulting ? 

Palamon ftill i 

Ser. Nay, now the found is Arcite. 

Emd. I gre’thee lay attention to the Cry. 
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Comets, a great Jhowt and cry, Arcite, Vtttory. 

I setboth thine cares to'ch bufincs. 
or. The cry is 

^^ndviaory.hlrke^w.viaoty. 

The Combats contamination is proclaim a 
gy the wind Iaftruments* 

W. Halfe fights faw 

Tbit «Ar cite was no babe; god’s ly d, his richncs 
Aadcoftlinesoffpirit look’t through him,it could 
No more be hid in him, then fire in flax. 

Then humble banckes cangoe to law with waters. 

That drift windes, force to raging : I did thinke 
Good Palamon would mifearry, yet I knew not 
Why I did thinke fo; Our reafons are not propnet| 

When oft our fancies are: They are coaming off •* 

Alas poore Palamon. Cornets. 

Enter Thefem, UipolitafPirithoHs , Arcite as victor, ana 
attendants, &c. 

The/. Lo, where our Sifter is in expectation. 

Yet quaking, and unfetled: Paired Emily, 

The gods by their divine arbitrament 
Have given you this Knight, he is a good one 
As ever ftrookc at head: Give me your hands; 

Receive you her.you him.be plighted with 
A love that gro wes, as you decay ; 

Arcite. Emily, 

To buy you, I have loft what’s deereft to me, 

Save what is bought, and yet I purchafe cheapely. 

As I doe rate your value. 

Thef. O loved Sifter, 

Hefpeakes now of as brave a Knight as ere 
Did fpur a noble Steed : Surely the gods 
Would have him die a Batchelour,leaft his race v 
Should £hew i’th world too godlike : His behaviour 
So charmd me,that me thought i/flcides was 
To him a fow of lead : if I could praife . ; "A, 

Each part of him to’th ail ; I have fpoke,your tsircitr 
Did not loofe by’t ; For he that was thus good 
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tbe two Noble Kin fmen, 

Encountred yet his Bctter,I have heard 
Two emulous Philomels, beate the care o’ch night 
With their contentious throates,now one the higher’ 
Anon the other, then againe the firft. 

And by and by out breaded, that the fence 
Could not be judge betweene’em: So it far’d 
Good fpace betweenc tbefe kinefmen ; till heavens did 
Wake hardly one the winner: weare the Girlond 
With j’oy that you have won :For the fubdude. 

Give them our prefent Iuftice,fince 1 knew 
Their lives but pinch’emjLet it here be done : 

The Sceanc’s not for our iecing,goc we hence, 

Right joyfull, with fome forrow. Arme your prize, 

3 know you willnot loofe her i Hipohta 
J fee one' eye of yours conceives a teare 
The which it will deliver. florifi, 

Emil. Is this wynning? 

Oh all you heavenly powers where is you mercy? 

But that your wils have faide it muft be fo, 

And charge me live to comfortthis unfriended. 

This inilerable Prince, that cuts away 
A life more worthy from him, then all women j 
I fhould, and would die too. 

Hip. Infinite pitty 

That fowre fnch eies fhould be fo fixd on one 
That two muff needesbe blinde fort. 

Tbef. Soltis. Exeunt. 

Scasna 4. Enter Palamon and hu Knightes pjniend\la]lsr ) 
Sxccutientr &c. Card. 

Ther’s many a man alive, that bath out liv’d 
The love o'th people, yea i’th feifefame ftate 
Stands many a Father with his childe; feme comfort 
We have by fo conlidering : we expire 
And not without mens pitty. To live (till. 

Have their good wi(hes,we prevent 
The loathfome mifery of age, beguile 
TbeGowt and Rheume, that in lag ho wres attend 
For gr ey approachcis ; we come towards the gods 
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, „ ,nd unwapper’d not, halting under Cf yt»es 
^ and ftale : that fure (hall pleafe the gods 
finer than fuch, to give us Neflar with ’em, 

So ^Ire more deare Spirits. My deare kinfemen. 

Shofc liveaCfor this poore comfort)arclaid dewne. 

You have fould ’em too too cheape. 

K. What ending could be 
nfmore content? ore us the vigors have 
Fortune, whofe title is as momentary , 

As to us death is certaine : A gtaine of honour 
The v not ore’ -weigh us. 

llC Let us bid farewell; 

And with our patience, anger tettrmg Fortune, 
who at her certain’ft reeles. 
s.K. Come? who begins? 
pal. Ev’n he that led you to this Banketdhall 
Tafte to you all : ah ha my Friend, my Friend, 

Y„o, gentle daughter gave naefaedomeot.ee; ( 

You’l fee’; done now lor ever ; pray how do es (lie • 

J heard Ihc w as not well ; her kind ef ill 
gave me fome forrow. . 

Jajlor. Sir (he’s well reftor d, 

And to be marryed (hortly. 

Ed. By my fhort life 
I am rnoft glad on’t ; Tis the latelt thing 

1 {hall be glad of, pre’ thee tell her fo: 

Commend me to her, and to pecce her portion 
Tender her this. 

j, K* Nay lets be offerers all* 

2. K. Is it a maide ? 

Val. Verily l thinlce fo, ■" . 

A tight good crc ature,more to me delervmg 

Jaylor . The gods requight you all. 

And make her thankefull. . 

Pal. Adiew; and let my life be now as fhort, 

As my leave taking, . , Ues intbelhc^ 
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i,K, Leadecouragiour Cofin. 

1 . 2 . K, Wee*l follow chcercFuliy. 

zA great noife within crying, rm,fave hold • 
Enter in haft a tJHefteum 
CMef Hold, hold, O hold,hoJd,hoId. U 1 ' 

Snter Tirithom in baftt 
Fir. Hold hoa : It is a curled haft you made 
Ifyou have done fo quickly : noble FaUmon, 

Thegods will (hew their glory in a life. 

That thou arc yet to leade, 

Prf/.Gan chat be, 

Wh znVenm I have laid is falfe ? How doe things fare ? 

Fir. Ari& great Sir, and give the cyclings ears 
That are mol early fweet,and bitter. 

Pal . What 

Hath wakt us from our dreame ? 

c Pir. Lift then : your Cofen 
Mounted upon a Steed that Emily 
Did fir ft btftow on him,a bjacke one, owing 
Not a hayre woith of white, which fome will fay 
Weakens bis price, and many will not buy 
Hisgoodnefle with this note : Which fuperftition 
Heere findes allowance : On this hoi fc is Areite 
Trotting the ftones of zAthens t vo\nch the Qalkins 
Did rather tell, then tramplejfor the horfe 
Would make his length a mile,if’t pleafd hisRider 
1 o put pride in him s as he thus went, counting 
The flinty pavement, dancing as t’wer to’ch Muficke 
His owne hoofes made ; (for as they lay f om iron 
Came Mufickes origen) what envious Flint, 

Cold as old Satttrne, and like him pofleft 
With fire malevolent, darted a Sparkc 
Or what feirce (utphur elfe, to this end made, 

1 comment nut ; the hot horfe,hot as fire 
Tooke Toy at this,and fell to what diforder 
His power could give his will,bounds,comcson end. 
Forgets fchooledoping.being therein craind. 

And ofkindmannadge, pig-like he whines 
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. . the (harpe Rowell, which he freats at rather 
fi® , nv jot obaies ; feckes allfoule tneanes 
Ofboyfirous and rough Iadrie,to dif-feate 
u-1 Lord, that kept it bravely : when nought ferv i, 

K n neither Curb would cracke, girth breake nor diftnng 
Sroote his Rider whence he gre w, but that (plunges 

That Arci#s\cgp being higher then htshead 
Seem’d with ftfange act to hang : Hisvi&oros wreath 

Even then fell off his head: andprefently 

Backeward the lade comes ore, and his full poyzc 
Becomes the Riders bade : yens he living, 

Butfuch a vcfiell tb,th*t ftoates but for 

The furge that next approaches .• he much defires 

Tfliuve fovre fpeech with you : Loe he appeares. 

Enter The few, Hipoltta, Emilia, Areite ytt a chatre. 
Pal. O miferable end ofour alliance 
Thegods are migheie dreite, if thy heart. 

Thy wotthie, manly heart be yet unbroken : , 

Give me thy lad words, I am < P*lamon i 
One that yet loves thee dying. 

Arc, Take Emilia 

And with her,all the worlds foyi Reach thy hand. 

Farewell : 1 have told my laft home ; I was falfe. 

Yet never treacherous : Forgive me Cofen t 
One kiffe fromfaire Emilia : Tis done ; 

Take her .• I die. , , 

Pal. Thy brave foule feeke £/«.»’#»• , ' 1 . ^ 

Emil. He cfofe thine eyes Prince ; blcffed fouk* be W«h 
Thou art a right good man, and while I live. 

This day lgivetoteares. 

M And I to honour. 

Tbef In this place firft you fought : ev’n very here 

lfundred you, acknowledge to the gods . 

Our thankes that you are living: 

His part is play d, and though it were too ftaort 
He dtd it well .* your day is lengthned,and, 
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The bliffefull dew of heaven do’s arowze you. 

The powerfull Few, well hath grac’d her Altar, 
And given yeu your love : Our Mafler Mars 
Haft vouch’d his Oracle, and to lArcite gave 
The grace of the Contention : So the Deities 
Have (hewd due juftice : Beare this hence. 

Tal. O Cofen, 

That we fbould things defire, which doe coft us 
The Ioffe of our defire ; That nought could buy* 
Deare love, but Ioffe of deare love. 

Thef. Never Fortune 

Did play a fubtler Game:The conquerd triumphes, 
The viftor has the Loffe : yet in the paffage. 

The gods have beene moft equall : Palawan, 

Your kinfeman hath confeft the right o’th Lady 
Did lye in you, for you firft faw her,and 
Even then proelaimdyour fancie : He re (lord her 
As your ftolne Ic well, and defir’d yourfpirit 
To fend hitr. hence forgiven ; The gods my juftice 
Take from my hand, and they themfelves become 
The Executioners : Leade your Lady oft; 

And call your Lovers from the ftage of death. 
Whom l adopt my Frinds. A day or two 
Let us looke iadly,and give grace unto 
The Funerall of Arciteja. whqfe end 
The viiages of Bridegroomes week put on 
And fraile with Talamonfoi whom an houre. 

But one home fincej was as dearcly ferry, 

As glad of zArcite\ and am now as glad. 
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EPILOGVE. * 

Would now askeye how ye like the Play, 
x Butasit is with Schoole Boyes, cannot fay , 
irn cruell fear e full : fray yet fay a while, 
ijndlet me looke upon ye : No man fmile ? 

Then it goes hard 1 fee •, He that has 

Lov'da yonghanfome wench then ,fl)0w his face: 

Pis frangc if none be heere , and if he will 
Avainf his Confcien^e let him hiffe, and kill 
Our Market: Tisin vaine, l fee to fay yee, 

‘ tf AVC at the worfi can come } then-,Now what fay ye f 
And yet mifiake me not: 1 am not bold 
We have no fuch caufe. If the tale we have told 
[Tor tis no other ) an y way content ye) 

(For to that honefl pur pofe it was ment ye) 

We have our end j and ye fball have ere long 

l dare fay many a better , to prolong 

Your old loves to us : we, and all our might. 

Ref at your fervice , Gentlemen, good night, 

* Florifli. 
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